tamen et tollit Comædia vocem. 
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PREFACE 


Addreſs d 15 the TO WN. 


O ſay that I have the higheſt ſenſe of 
the favours with which I have been 
Aiſtinguiſt'd, and wiſh upon every occaſi- 
on to expreſs. my..gratitude, is, perhaps, a 
very unequal acknehrledgtaent. ut as 
thanks are all the offering I can make; I 
hope, in regard tothe ſincerity of my inten- 
tion, my offer will be kindly received. 


WHEN a man commences actor, he throws 
himſelf entirely upon the mercy of the pu- 
blic; and moſt of us, no doubt, have much 
more frequent reaſon to appeal to their good- 
nature, than their juſtice.---Thoſe who are 
moſt acquainted with the ſecrets of the 
theatre, will be moſt ſenſible how many 
| advan- 
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advantages, How, many punctilios are neceſ- 
ſary to help the comedian to ſupport that 
_ delufion, which endeavours to realize any 
theatrical entertainment. -A good actor, 
like a good picture, may loſe much of his 
merit by being ſet in a bad light. I hope 
no one will be ſevere enough to think, that, 


poſſeſs d of a ridiculous egotiſm, IL am a- 


bout to paint out any pacticular merit of my 
own ; or aſſume the notion of a man of 
conſequence, from the applauſe I have been 


honour'd with.---] wou'd only wiſh to tell 


how particularly I am indebted to thoſe who 
have overlook'd my faults and indulged me 
with their approbation, ſurrounded as I have 
been with infinite theatrical difficulties. 


Tuo matters of this ſort, in er 4 to 


the weightier concerns that engage the at- 
tention of mankind, may juſtly be eſteem'd 


trifling ; yet when it is conſidered that a 


perſon ſpeaks, whoſe whole dependence is 


upon the courteſy of the public, by whom 


he is moſt immediately to be judg'd, to him, 


at 
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at leaſt, it muſt be eſteem'd a thing of the 
higheſt moment ; and therefore, perhaps, 
the moſt grave and ſerious may be tempted 
to attend and kindly forgive every expedient 
he may make uſe of to obtain the favour, or 
prevent the effects of any art that may wiſh 
to depretiate him in the opinion of the pu- 
blic. As very many gentlemen of worth 
and honour have condeſcended to diſcourſe 
with me in relation to my continuing in this 
company, and flatter'd me with the moſt 
agreeable encouragements, I think it my 
duty, in this public manner, to avow my 
ſenſe of their goodneſs, and at the fame time 
to acquaint them with ſome of my ſentiments. 
---They have humorouſly inſinuated, that, 
according to a plan of one of my comic pre- 
deceſſors, I have aukwardly expos d my own 
faults, and contradicted the opinion of the pub- 
lic in the magazine, in order to excite their at- 
tention and compaſſion, and ſtrengthen their 
partial attachment to me. Which, they ſay, 
more notoriouſly appears by commending 

ſome 
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ſome actors, who have not in any reſpect 
che leaſt title to commendation, and lard- 
ing others with eternal praiſe as if incapable 
of erring; in which, by over commending, 
I have artfully diminiſh'd their real merit, 
and officiouſly pointed out their numerous 
deficiences. But I here ſolemnly declare I 
deſpiſe all ſuch mean artifices, and tho' I 
eſteem the authors my very good friends, I 
have not the leaſt reaſon to gueſs who they 


are. 


As the ſtage here is not ſo univerſally fre- 
quented as to enable the manager to afford 
falaries to actors of merit equal to thoſe of 
London or Dublin ; the only recompence for 
inferior profit is this: A man of any pro- 
miſing talents in the various circle of theatri- 
cal merit, who launches into this way of 
life with the leaſt prudent view, may hope 
here to find an opportunity of exerciſing his 
abilities, by the poſſeſſion of parts ſuited to 
his capacity, and avail himſelf of the favours 
of an audience prone to encourage ev'n the 

dawn 
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dawn of future excellence. Here (as there 
can be but a third chance of good aQors) 
he may often reap more applauſe than he 
really deſerves, which may ſtrengthen him 
ſo far as to make him hereafter really de- 
| ſerve more. Sway'd by theſe motives, he 
may, for a time at leaſt, live contented with 
a ſmaller income, and, balancing profit with 
fame, prepare himſelf (by diſſipating his 
fears, ſtrengthening his judgment, and im- 
proving his execution, with the uſe of the 
ſtage, and an early poſſeſſion of public ap- 
plauſe) for an appearance among the top of 
his profeſſion, 


| Bur if, on the contrary, he is ſtripp'd of 
theſe advantages, from pride, envy or pri- 
vate pique, there can be no ſenſible reaſon 
why he ſhou'd not wiſh to try his chance in 
other theatres, and convince himſelf if the 
fame injuſtice is prepared to attack him be- 
hind every curtain. 


Tun n in nod are, perhaps, 


moſt commonly in the right ; they are, to 
be 


w PREFACE 
be ſure, affected by merit, and diſguſted by 
the want of it: but they are often but im- 


perfect judges; they are not poſſeſs d of every 


circumſtance. The manager can neither 


eſtabliſh as excellent a bad actor, nor entire- 
ly depreſs, as void of all glimpſe of merit, a 
'good one. But he can, by arts that come 


not within the immediate reach of the ſpec- 
tator, ſcreen and palliate the faults of the one, 
and check the abilities of the other. A thou- 


ſand little neceſſary artifices of embelliſh- 


ment, a thouſand vaſt advantages of orna- 
ment and preparation, are at his devotion; 
he can diſtribute them as he pleaſes ; he 
can adminiſter or reſtrain them, as beſt ſuits 
his malice or his partiality. 


Wuzn I am obliged to declare, that I 
have been attack'd with many of theſe 
partial Fineſſes, I cannot help, at the 


ſame time, boaſting of the kindneſs of 


thoſe who have ſo generouſly ſupported me 
in ſpite of every diſadvantage. The pub- 
lic have honour'd me with repeated -ap- 

plauſe 


2 
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plauſe, and men of conſequence have rati- 


fied and confirmed that applauſe in private. 


Had I appear'd, at firſt, under the favour- 
able impreſſion of ſanguine encomiums ; 
ſupported by orders, properly planted to 
give neceſſary hints to a good-natur'd audi- 
emiſſaries; and introduced by partial friends 

as a prodigy ; where, with affected conſe- 
quence, and florid ſpeeches, I might have 


impos d upon the prejudic'd with the mere 


ſemblance of truth and merit; my ſucceſs 
would have brought with it little real ſatiſ- 
faction; my glory would have been but 
ſhort-liv'd, and time, that deſpiſes ſuch im- 
poſitions, would have brought on propor- 
tionable contempt. On the contrary, I came 
to Edinburgh an. utter ſtranger, was oblig'd 
to appear under the inconceivable diſadvan- 
tage of extreme illneſs, and have ſince been 
cruſh'd-on all fides with every art that might 


weaken or impede my progreſs to fame. 1 
have been unfairly oppog'd in parts, by ge- 
neral conſent moſt adapted to my capacity, 
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merely by the wantonneſs of power ; and, 
tho' the attempt prov'd ridiculouſly con- 
temptible, the laviſh approbation of the pub- 
lic in my favour has been attack'd; and 
wou'd, if poſſible, have been wreſted from 


me. I have been often thruſt into a caſt of | 
parts, where I cou'd, at beſt, but appear in- 


fipid ; when, in the fame plays, characters, 
entirely in my way, have been utterly loſt 


in the hands of people who take upon them 


ſelves the title of actor, without the leaſt aſ- 
ſiſtance either of nature or of art.—-And 


what is yet perhaps moſt detrimental, IT have, 
without any true reaſon, been prevented late- 
ly from appearing at all, in characters where 


I was certain, from repeated experience, of 
univerſal ſucceſs; tho the whole town, in a 
manner, claim'd and infiſted upon the per- 


formance. 


How great, after all this, muſt be my ſa- 
tisfaction, when, in ſpite of all theſe attempts, 
the public can witneſs for me, that, when.. | 
ever I have been ſuffer d to ſhew myſelf, 1 

. have 
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have been, at leaſt, as well receiv'd as any 
actor in e 


Ix cannot be imagin'd, that a man, ſo 


highly honour'd, wou'd voluntarily quit his 
friends, (eſpecially, as he declares, that the 


certainty of greater profit is not his view) if 


he was not ſufficiently convinced, that he 
was dangerouſly ſituated in regard to his pro- 
feſſion, and run perpetual risks of loſing the 
advantages he had gain'd, by having it leſs 
and leſs in his power to contribute to their 


ſatis faction. 


I wov'p not with, by any means, to in- 
jure the preſent manager, (who undoubted- 
ly has merit in his way) or in return for his 
treatment of me, to leſſen the number of his 
friends. Perhaps the jealouſy that is almoſt 
inſeparable from our profeſſion, may have 
multiplied my apprehenſions; there let it 
reſt. However, I hope, what I have ſaid 
will in ſome meaſure plead my excuſe with 
the town, and, apologize for my departure. 


As 
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As for the following poems, tho' it might 
ſeem judicious to ſay ſomething in their be- 
half, as, perhaps, they will be able to ſay 
. but little for themſelves, yet I cannot prevail 
P upon myſelf to attempt it. I offer them but 
q as trifles, and all that can be ſaid in behalf 
1 of ſuch an offer is, that the ſame mind-which 
is copious enough to dwell, with learned 
rapture, on the higheſt dignities of nature, 

may ſometimes, in its hours of relaxation, be 
innocently amus'd with a butterfly. IT am, 


With the utmoſt gratitude and reſpect, 


Wur moſt obliged and 


Moft bumble ſervant, 


\ 


JAMES LOVE. 
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Tur AR G MEN T 
Of the FIRST Book. 


HE Subject. Addreſs to the patron of 
»CrickeT. A deſcription of the pleaſures 


felt at the approach of the proper ſeaſon for 
| CrickeT, and the preparation for it. A 
compariſon between this game and others, 
- » particularly Billiards, Bowls and Tennis. 


Exhortation to Britain, to leave all meaner 


' ſports, and cultivate CRICKET only, as moſt 
adapted to the freedom and. hardineſs of its 


conſtitution. The Counties moſt famous for 


CRICKET are de eſeribed, as vying with one 
another for excellency. 


CRICKET 
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HILE others, ſoaring on a lofty wing, 
Of dire Bellona's cruel triumphs ſing, 
Sound the ſhrill clarion, mount the rapid car, 
And ruſh delighted thro' the ranks of war; 
My 


The Title, CRIickET. ] There is no doubt, but that (with- 


out a great deal of ſtudy) this title might have been dulcified ; 
and by the ingenious help of an 14D tag'd to it, render'd 
extremely polite and unintelligible. But I think it is a high 
compliment to Cricket itſelf, that our Poet thinks proper to ſet 
it before his work, in its own plain and unadulterated lignifi- 
cation. | 


VER. 1. While others] Our author, truly ſenſible how 
great a deference ought to be paid to war, which is, to be ſure, 
the very ſoul of heroic poetry, eſteems it quite neceſlary to a- 
pologize, and begin with crying Quarter, in order to take off 
that prepoſſeſſion, which (eſpecially at this critical juncture) 
will certainly be exerted in favour of that delicate ſcience. 
He knows how pro/5undly the whole nation employs itſelf in 


* cares, and remembers, that as we have two powerful 
kingdoms 
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My tender muſe, in humbler, milder ſtrains, 5 
Preſents a bloodleſs conqueſt on the plains ; 
Where vig'rous youth in life's freſh bloom reſort, 
For pleaſing exerciſc and healthful ſport ; 
Where emulation fires, where glory draws, 

And active ſportſmen ſtruggle tor applauſe 3 10 
Expert to bow!, to run, to flop, to throw, 

Each nerve collected at each mighty blow. 


Hair. Cricket] glorious, manly, Britiſb game! 
Firſt of all ſports! be firſt alike in fame! 


To my fir'd ſoul thy buſy tranſports bring, 15 


That I may feel thy raptures, while I fing ! 

And thou, kind patron of the mirthful fray, 

Sandwich, thy country's friend! accept the lay: 
Tho? 


kingdoms on our backs, it is but reaſonable we ſhould avoid 
all trifling amuſements. However, as he hopes Cricket can- 
not be deem'd ſuch, with all due deference, he proceeds. 


SCRIBLERUS MaxImMuUs. 


VER. 13. Hail Cricket] J have taken a prodigious deal of 
pains to find out the time when Cricſet firſt appeared, and who 
was the author of it: but it is to be lamented, that hiſtory is 
extremely deficient upon this head. There is great reaſon 
however to think, that it is an European invention, and per- 
haps, as our author ventures to affirm, a ſprout of Britain: for 
the Chineſe, who claim printing, gun-powder, &c. ſo long be- 
fore we had any notion of them, to our great ſatisfaction, lay 


not the leaſt claim to it. 


. 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 3 


Tho' mean my verſe, my ſubject yet approve, 
And look propitious on the game you love. 20 


WIEN the returning ſun begins to ſmile, 
And ſhed its glories round this ſea-girt iſle; 
When new-born nature, deck'd in vivid green, 


Chaces dull winter from the charming ſcene: 


High panting with delight, the jovial ſwain 25 


Trips it exulting o'er the flow' r- ſtrew'd plain 
Thy Pleaſures, Cricket ! all his heart controul; 
Thy eager tranſports dwell upon his foul: 

He weighs the well turn'd Bat's experienc'd force 
And guides the rapid Ball's impetuous courſe: 30 
His ſupple limbs with nimble labour plies, 


Nor bends the graſs beneath him as he flies. 
The joyous conqueſts of the late-flown year, p | 


In fancy*s paint, with all their charms appear, 

And now again he views the long-wiſh'd ſeaſon ( | 
near. 35 

O thou, ſublime inſpirer of my ſong ! 

What matchleſs trophies to thy worth belong f 


Look 


Ver. 32. Nor bends] Nec teneras curſu læſſſſet ariſtas. 
VIRG. En. vii. 309, 
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In circling mazes, wanders to the goal ; 
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Look round the globe, inclin'd to mirth, and ſee 
Whatdaring ſport can claim the prize from thee ! 


Nor puny Billiards, where with ſluggiſh 
pace, = 40 
The dull Ball trails before the feeble Mace. 
Where no triumphant ſhouts, no clamours dare 
Pierce thro? the vaulted roof and wound the air; 
But ſtiff ſpectators quite inactive ſtand, 


Speechleſs, attending to the Striker's hand: 45 


Where nothing can your languid ſpirits move, 


Save when the Marker bellows out, /x love ! 


Or, when the ball, cloſe cuſbion'd, ſlides askew, 
And to the op'ning Pocket runs, a Cou! 


Nor yet that happier game, where the ſmooth 
bow], 50 


Where 


VER. 40. Not puny Billiards] With what taſte and judg- 
ment, cries the enraptur'd commentator, is the frenchifed di- 
verſion of Billiards here, at the fame time, pathetically de- 
ſcribed, and critically expoſed! It is, no doubt, obvious to 
every reader, how beautifully this ridiculous amuſement ſerves 
as a foil to CICX ET. The company at the former are ge- 
nerally beaus of the fiſt magnitude, dreſſed in the quinteſſence 
of the faſhion, The robuſt Cricketer plays in his ſhirt. 
The Rev. Mr, / — 4, particularly, appears almoſt naked. 
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SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 5 
Where much divided between fear and glee, 
The youth cries—r4b ;—O flee, you ling rer, flee! 


Nor Jennis ſelf, thy ſiſter ſport, can charm, 
Or with thy fierce delights our boſoms warm. 55 
Tho” full of life, at eaſe alone diſmay'd, 


She calls each ſwelling ſinew to her aid ; 

Her echoing courts confeſs the ſprightly ſound, 
While from the Racket the briſk balls rebound. 
Yet, to ſmall ſpaceconfin*d, ev'n ſhe mult yield 60 
To nobler Cricket the diſputed field. 


O parent Britain! minion of renown! 
Whoſe far extended fame all nations own, 


Of ſloth-promoting ſports, forewarn'd, beware! 


Nor think thy pleaſures are thy meaneſt care; 65 
Shun 


VER. 54. Not Tennis e,] It muſt be confeſſed, that 


Tennis is very nearly allied to Cricket, both as to the activity, 


ſtrength and skill that are neceſſary to be exerted on each im- 
portant occaſion. But as the latter happens to be the preſent 
lubje&, our author with great propriety and admirable taſte, 
makes all other games knock under. When he gratifies the 


world with a poem upon Tennis, no doubt, he will 2 the 
lame in fayour of that alſo. | 
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Shun with diſdain the ſqueaking maſquerade, 
Where fainting vice calls folly to her aid. 


Leave the diſſolving ſong, the baby dance, 
To ſooth the ſlaves of Italy and France: 


While the firm limb, and ſtrong-brac*d nerve 
1 are thine, 70 

Scorn eunuch ſports ; to manlier games incline ; 

Feed on the joys that health and vigour give ; 


Where freedom reigns, *tis worth the while to 
live. 


Nuns'p on thy plains, firſt Cricket learnt to 

pleafe, 
And taught thy ſons to ſlight inglorious eaſe : 75 
| And 


ven. 67. Where fainting vice] Our author is a little 
doubtful, from the excellence of this line, whether he has not 
committed Plagiariſm; but as the proof of it does not im- 


mediately occur to his memory, he hopes it may be of great 


ſervice to his readers, by giving them an opportunity to fhew 
their learning in finding it out, 


A NOTE upon the foregoing NoTE. 


The creature, whoever he is, that wrote the preceeding re- 
mark, is certainly out of his ſenſes. Does he imagine the 


gentlemen who have CRICKET in their heads, can afford to 
throw away their time ſo idly, as to pore over a parcel of muſty 
authors to convince themſelves, whether a nonſenſical line is 
his or not? BRITANNICUS SEVERUS« 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 7 


And ſee where buſy counties ſtrive for fame, 
Each greatly potent at this mighty game 
Fierce Kent, ambitious of the firſt applauſe, 
Againſt the world combin'd, aſſerts her cauſes 


Gay Surry ſometimes triumphs o'er the field, 80 
And fruitful Suſſex cannot brook to yield. 


While London, queen of cities! proudly vies, 


And often graſps the well-diſputed prize. 


Tnus, while Greece triumph'd o'er the bar- 
Prous earth, | 


Sev? n cities ſtruggl'd which gave Homer birth. 85 


VER. 84. The barb'rous earth] The ancient Greeks were 
modeſt enough to call all the reſt of the world Barbarians. 

Our author has nothing to plead in favour of this ſmile, 
but poetic practice. He confeſſes it is very little to the pur. 
poſe ; but then the abſolute neceſſity of introducing ſimilies 
fomewhere, the flayour they give to a poem, and the prodi- 
gious eſteem they are in at preſent, were arguments which his 
modelty was obliged to give way to. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 8 


KEN challenges all the other counties. The match 
determined. A deſcription of the place of conteſt. 
The particular qualifications and excellencies of 
each player. The counties go in. 


A ND now the Sons of Kent, immortal grown, 
By a long ſeries of acquir'd renown, 
Smile at each weak attempt to ſhake their fame ; 


And thus, with vaunting Price, hear might pro- 


claim. 


Long have we bore the palm, triumphant till, 5 


No county fit to match our wond'rous {kill : 
| But 


VER. I. And now] It has been determined long ago, by 


a great many great critics, that the dignity of expreſſion ſhould 


be ſuited to the magnificence of the ſubject. Our author, I 


think, has preſerved this decorum to a tittle : for who can help 


being fir'd with the pompoſity of this challenge, which he ſets 


out with in the ſecond book. It is to be obſerv'd likewiſe, 
that he has carefully (thro? the whole poem) avoided every 
thing that might leſſen his heroes. And whereas ſome unad- 
viſed people frequently make uſe of the mean appellations of 
Vol, Jack, &c. when they ſpeak of the moſt illuſtrious at this 


game, he has — ſuch crimes with the utmoſt indignation. 


ScRIB. Max, 


SEVERAL: OCCASIONS. 9 


But that all tamely may bonfefs our ſway, 

And own us maſters of the glorious day 

Pick the beſt ſportſmen from each ſev*ral hire, 
And let them, if they dare, gainſt us appear; 10 
Soon will we prove the mightineſs we boaſt, 
And make them feel their error, to their coſt. 


Faux quickly gave the bold defiance vent, 
And magnify*d th? undaunted Sons of Kent. 
The boaſtful challenge ſounded far and near, 15 


And ſpreading, reach'd at length greatN—'s ear: 


Where, with his friend, all negligent he laugh'd, 
And threatned future glories, as they quaff'd. 
Struck with the Caring phraſe, a piercing look 


On Bin firſt he caſt, and thus he ſpoke. 20 
And dare the ſlaves this paltry meſſage own 


What then, is Newland's arm no better known ? 
B Hate 


VER. 16. N— “ ear] Among his many penetrating ob- 
ſervations, our poet has particularly remark'd the great effi- 
cacy of a daſh: therefore unwilling that his poem ſhould loſe 
any material beauty, and equally deſirous his reader ſhould re- 
ceive all the ſatisfaction that is poſſible, he has cleared up all 
the difficulties in his annotations, which that delicate inventi- 
on unavoidably creates. Newland of Siendon in Suſſex, Farm- 
er; a famous Bat/man. | | 


VER. 20. On B n. Bryan of London, Bricklayer. 
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= I for this the Ring s wide ramparts. broke ? 
While R—-y ſhudder'd at the mighty ſtroke. 


Now by Alcmena's ſinew'd ſon, I ſwear, 25 


Whoſe dreadful blow no mortal ſtrength; can bear! 
By Hermes, offspring too of thund'ring Jove! 

Whoſe winged feet like nimble lightning move! 
By ev'ry patron of the pleaſing war, 


My chief delight, my glory and my care! ! 30 


This arm ſhall ceaſe the far- driv'n ball to throw, 
Shrink from the Baz, and feebly ſhun the blow; 
The trophies, from this conqu'ring forehead torn, 
By boys and women ſhall in ſcorn be worn ; 3 
Eier 1 neglect to let theſe bluſt'rers know, 6.36 
There live who dare oppoſe, and beat them too. 
Illuftrious Bryan! now's the time to prove 

To Cricket's charms thy much experienc'd love. 
Let us with care each hardy friend inſpire! _ 


And fill their ſouls with emulating fire! 40 


Come on.—True courage never is diſmay'd. 
He ſpoke—the hero liſten d, and obey' d. 


5 85 Unc'p 
LIED While R——y] Vel Runney, gardener to the 


Duke of Dorſet, at Knowles, near Sevenoaks in Kent. 


"VER. 25. New by] The judicious choice of Hercules and 


Mercury, the gods of ſtrength and ſwiftneſs, ſo very peculiar 
to the game of CRICKET, cannot be enough admired, 


VER. 42. Liſten'd and obey d] Laconic Bayes 7 OT 
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Une? o by wer chiefs, the friends "of Cricket 
bang Coen boa Aha 
And joyous in the fated lifts appear. 
The day approach'd, To view _ en 
ſcergytt i agile, : 2313, 0264 0% 
n thouſands crowd the level'd Aan 


2 PLACE Faber. is, where city warriors meet, 
Wiſely determin'd, not to fight, but eat. 


18 


Where harmleſs thunder rattles to the skies, 5 
While. che plump bufſcoat fires, and ſhuts, his 


eyes. 30 

To the pleas'd mob the burſting cannons tell, 

At ev*ry circling glaſs, how much they fool. © 

Here, in the intervals of bloodleſs war, 

The ſwains with milder pomp their arms prepare. 

wide o er thꝰ extended plain, thecircling ſtring 955 

Reſtrains thei impatient throng, and marks aring. | 

3 te Jt lor p YOONe SY ot 4:2 
Var Moy 4 Mack there ir} 1 its Ku n Hz: | 

thor here has exactly followed the example of all great poets, 


both ancient and modern; who never fail to prepare you with 


a pompous Wenn of 28 ne where any great ation is 
to be performed. 


VER. 49. Where harmleſi] J muſt own that this deſcription 
of the artillery ground has very little merit, the particulars are 
fo obvious: it has truth indeed on its fide ; but that is a thing 


now a- days fo flenderly regarded, that, I am afraid, it will re- 
ceiye no weight from it. 


12 „oB tS» O N 


But eee forbidden * 
The heedleſs croud oꝰerleaps the proper bound; 
Seth Plies with ſtrenuous arm, the acki 


Back to Ss ==M th* affrighted re rebel le. 60 


Tux Stamps « are i piteb'd. Each hero! now is ſeen 
Springs 0 er the fence, and bounds along cho 


green, 
In decent white, moſt gracefully . 


Each ſtrong built limb in all its pride diſplay 'd. 


5 


Ne 


Ver. Sh plies] Mr. Smith, the maſter of the ground, 
who to his immortal honour, and no inconſiderabie advantage, 
has made great improvements; and been perhaps a principal 
cauſe of the high light in which Crielet at this time flouriſhes. 
There would have been a ſine opportunity to have introduced 
in this place the prailes of the celebrated /; ine gar, who fo long 
triumphed in Meoorfields without a rival. But alas! the no- 
bility and gentry have cruelly robbed this famous ſpot of its 
favourite diverſions, by tranſplanting the heroes, who lately 
cut ſuch figures here to Tottenham court, and: Broughton's am- 
Phitheatre, with a malicious intent to rob the Commons of their 
amuſements, and the whole ; joy to themſelves. 


KI AS I0 As oye vw 
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Now muſe, exert thy vigour, and deſcribe 65 
The might chieftains of each gloribus tribe! 
Bold Rumney firſt, before the Kentiſh band, 

God- like appear'd, and ſeiz d the chief command. 
Judicious ſwain! whoſe quick diſcerning ſoul" * 


Obſerves the various ſeaſons as they roll. | 70 


Well skill'd to ſpread the thriving plant around 4 


And paint with fragrant flow* rs th' en 
ground. Pe WE 


Conſcious of worth, with front erect he moves, 
And poiſes in his hand the Bat heloves. 9 


Him * prince protects, whoſe > yourhiful | 
heir \ : 


* A. 


7 
Attends with ardent glee the MO play* ot | KI 


He, at mid. wicket, diſappoints the foe; 


Springs at the coming ball and mocks the blow 


EV thus the Rattle ſnake, as trav'lers fay, 
With ſtedfaſt « eye obſerves it's deſtin'd prey; 80 


Till 
Wes. 65. Now miſe} 7 Pandite ine EH elicona Jew, cans 
tuſque movete. | wen En. 


Let any man read two or three pages of y irgil immediately 
following this quotation, or turn to Mr. Glover's Leonidas, 
where he deſcribes the army of Xerxes, and he will * ſee 
what our poet had in his head. , | 


W  ? Till fondly gazing on the glittering balls, \ 
N 6 Into * the en n falls. 8 
5 he baffled bers quits his Bat with pain, . 
Ss / {| And mutt'ring lags a-crols the ſhouting plain. \ 
| BRisx H—/ next ſtrides on with comely : 
SY pride, 12 Im 85 1 
Tough as the ſubject of his trade, the 1 8 
In his firm palm the hard bound ball he bears, 4 
And mixes joyous with his pleas'd compeers. . 

Bromlean M—-5 attends the Kentiſh throng; ; 
And Rn, from his ſize ſurnam'd the long. 90 1 


Six more, as ancient cuſtom has thought meet, 
With willing ſteps, th* intrepid band complete, 
On th* adverſe party, tow'ring o'er the reſt, T 
Left handed Newland fires each arduous breaſt. 

From many a bounteous crop, the foodful graingg 

With felling ſtores rewards his uſeful pain; 


| | | - 7 5 While 

_ = Vzs. 85. H—1] Hodfwel Kann Kent, tanner; 
bY. a celebrated Bowler, Srl 
VER. 89. M----s] Mills of Bromley i in Kent. | 5 


H 
VER, 90. Ren] Robin, commonly called . Rebiv. N 


| Ver. 91. Six more] Meſſrs. Mills, Sawyer of 1 „ Cut 
buſh, OT Kips and Danes. 
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While the glad Farmer, with delighted eyes, 
Smiles to behold his cloſe-cram'd oran'ries riſe. 
Next Bryan came, whoſe cautious hand cou'd fix 
In neat diſpos'd array the well piPd bricks: 100 
With him, alone; ſcarce any youth wou'd dare 
At ſingle wicket, try the doubtful war, 5 
For few, ſave him, th' exalted honour claim D 
To play with judgment, all the various game. 
Next, his accompliſh'd vigour Cy tries, 105 
Whoſe ſbelt' ring hand the neat-form*d garb ſup- 
plies. $44 5 
To the dread plain ber 3 very ſends, 5 5 | 
And W—k on the jovial train attends. 6 8 


| Equar in numbers, bravely they begin 
The dire diſpute. The foes of Kent go in. 110 


| VeR. 105 C---y.] Cuddy of Slendon, Suſſex taylor. 
VER. 107. D----e] Stephen Dingate of Rygate in Surry. 
Vex. 108. V.] Weymark, the miller. 


VER. 109. Equal in numbers] The reſt on the ſide of the 
counties were, Meſlrs. Newland, Newland, G reen, I, 
Harris and Smith. 
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The game. "Hives on ; the fide of the counties ; are 
out for three Notches. The odds run bigh on the 
fide of Kent. Bryan and Newland go in; "they 
 belp the game greatly. Bryan #s unfortunately put 
out by Kips. Kent the firſt Innings, is thirteen 
a-head. The counties go in again,, and get fifty 
ſeven . bead. Kent in the ſecond Innings: is very 

wear loſing, the two laſt men being in. Weymark 

unhappily miſſes a catch, and by that means Kent 

Is viforious. 


TIT H wary. judgment, . ee the 


n Sreen, | E) 
4 Th' 3 chiefs of fruitful Kent are e ſeen. 
9 Some at a diſtance, for the /ong ball wait, 


Some, nearer planted, ſeize it from the Bar. 5 


Hodſwell and Mills behind the wickets ſtand, 5 


And each by turns, the dying ball com mand: 
Four 


Re 


ur 
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Four times from Hodſivell's arm it skims the graſs; 
Then Mills ſucceeds. The Seekers out change place. 
Obſerve, cries Hodſwel!, to the wond' ring throng, 


Be judges now, whoſe arms are better ſtrung! 10 
He ſaid then pois'd, and riſing as he threw, 
Swift from his arm the fatal miſſive flew. 


| Not with more force the death-conveying ball, 


Springs from the cannon to the batter'd wall; 
Nor ſwifter yet the pointed arrows go, 13 
Launch'd from the vigour of the Parthian bow. 


It whizz'd along, with-unimagin'd force, 


And bore down all, reſiſtleſs in its courſe. 
To ſuch i impetuous might compelPd to yield 
The Bail, and Ones beſtrew the field. 20 


Now glows with ardent heat th 8 fray, 
While Kent uſurps the honours of the day; 


Loud from the Ring reſounds the piercing ſhout, 


Three Notches only gain'd, five Leaders out. 
oy E „ 
VER. 11. Aud riſing as be threw | 
| T3. Not with more force, K.] 
— . Cor pore toto | 
Eminus intorquet. Murali concita nunguant 
Tormento-fie ſaxa fremunt, nec fulmine tanti 


Diffultant crepitus. Volat atri turbinis inſtar _ 
Exitium dirum haſta fereng. | V1RG, 
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But while the drooping play? rinvokes the gods, 2 5 
The buſy Better calculates his Odds, 
Swift round the plain, in buzzing murmurs run, 


Il hold you ten to four, Kent—done Sir—done. [A 


Wrar numbers can with equal force deſcribe 


Th' increaſing terrors of the loſing tribe! 30 
When, vainly ftriving gainſt the conqu Ting bal, 
They ſee their boaſted chiefs dejected fall! 
Now the two mightieſt of the fainting hoſt 

Pant to redeem the fame their fellows loſt. 
Eager for glory ;—for the worſt prepared; * 5 
With pow 'r ful ſkill, their threatenꝰd i ckets guard. 


Bryan, collected for the deadly ſtroke, c 


Firſt caſt to Heav'n a ſupplicating look, 


Then pray*'d—Propitious Poros affi 7; my How, 


And grant the flying orb may ſhack the foe! 40 


This ſaid ; he wav'd his Bat with forceful ſwing, 
And drove the batter*d pellet o'er the ring; 
Then rapid five times croſs'd the * kun, 
E' er the geparted ball return'd again. 


- 4 


VER. 39. Propitious bend Te Hee tie exptic 
Prone adi. 


LO 
S5 
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Not wasthy — mean, 45 


Whoſe ſtrenuous arm increas'd the game eighteenz 
While from thy ſtroke,. the ball retiring hies, 


Uninterrupted clamours rend the ſkies. 


But Oh what horrid changes oft are ſeen, 


When faithleſs fortune ſeems the moſt ſerene ! 50 
Beware, unhappy Bryan ! Oh beware! 


Too heedleſs ſwain, when ſuch a foe is near. 


Fir'd with ſuccefs, elated with his luck, 


He glow'd with rage, regardleſs how he ſtruck; 
But forc'd the fatal negligence to mourn, 35 


Kips cruſh*d his ſtumps, before the youth cou'd 
The reſt their unavailing vigour try, - 

And by the pow'r of Kent, demoliſh'd die. 
Awaken'd Echo ſpeaks the Innings o'er, 

And forty Notches deep indent the Score. 60 


Now Kent prepares her better {kill to ſhew ; 
Loud rings the ground, at each tremendous blow. 
With nervous arm, performing god-like deeds, 
Another, and another chief ſucceeds ; 


VER. 56. Kips cruſpd] Kips is particularly remarkable 


for handing the ball at the wicket, and knocking up the fumps 
inſtantly, if the Balſinan is not extremely cautious. 


Till 
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Til tir'd with be de eue 


Fix d on th? aſcending pellet as it flies, - * 
Thus ſuppliant claims the favour of the ſkies, 75 

O mighty Fove + and all. ye pow'rs above 
Let my regarded pray'r your pity move! 
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F RESH 5 to arms, esch labour. loving kan 


Swells. with new ſtrength, and dares the field again. 


Again to Heav'n aſpires the chearful ſound ; * 


The ſtrokes re-echo o*er the ſpacious ground, 70 
The Champion ſtrikes. When, ſcarce arriving fair, 


The glancing ball mounts upwards in the air; 
The Batſman ſees it; and, with mournful eyes 


Grant me but this—Whatever youth ſhall dare 
Snatch at the prize, deſcending thro? the air, 


Lay him extended on the graſſy plain, _ 
And make his bold, ambitious effort vain, 


\ 


He ſaid,—The pow'rs, attending his requeſt, 
Granted one part, to winds conſign'd the reſt. 
3.” And 


Veg. 28. The pow'rs, attending] 
Audit et voti Phebus ſuccedere partem ? 
Monte dedit, pariem velucres diſperſit in aura. 
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Ax b no illuſtrious e, where he ſtood, *- 
Th: GO ball with cautious: ple 

viewed; rie #2 35 


At once he ſees the chief's ping; doom, 


And pants for- mighty honours, yet to Kut 1 
Swift as the Falcon, darting on its prey 
He ſprings elaſtic o'er the verdant wayy "7 © 
Sure of fucceſs, flies upward with a bound, 90 
Derides the flow approach and ſpurns the ground. 
Prone ſlips the youth; yet glorious in his fall, 
With arm extended ſhews the captive ball. 0 
Loud acclamations ev'ry mouth employ, 

And echo rings the undulating joy. 1 


TE Counties now the Same triumphant lead, | 
And vaunt their numbers fifty ſeven a-head, 


To end th' immortal honours of the day 
The Chiefs of Kent, once more, their might ls 
No trifling toil ev'n yet remains untry' d, 100 
Nor mean the numbers of the adverſe Side. | 
With doubled skill each dang'rous ball they ſhun, 
Strike with I eye, with caution run. 
At 


VER. 84. S---e] Lord Jon Sackville, ſon to the * of 
Dorſet ' 
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At length they know the wiſh'd for number near, 
Yet wildly pant, and almoſt own they fear, 105 
The two laſt Champions even now are in, 

And but three Notches yet rem ain to win. 
When, almoſt ready to recant its boaſt, 
Ambitious Kent within an ace had loſt; 


The mounting ball, again obliquely driv'n, 110 


Cuts the pure ether, ſoaring up to heav®n. 
Weymark was ready: Weymark, all muſt own, 
As ſure a ſwain to catch as e'er was known; 
Yet, whether Jove, and all-compelling fate, 

In their high will determin'd Kent ſhou'd beat; 115 
the lamented youth too much rely*d Fee, 
On ſure ſucceſs, and fortune often try'd ; 

The erring ball, amazing to be told! 


Slip*d thro? his out-ſtretch'd hand, and mock'd 


his hold. 


Aup now the ſons of Kent complete the game; 
And d firmly fix their everlaſting fame. 
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Tiz 8 T A 6 E. 


„„S rin 


\AG ER to pull a critics down, 

2.4 And laſh that rabble, madly calbd ae,, 
Where fops: and *prentices in judgment ſit, 
And without ſenſe, determine upon wi; 


Where, rouz' d to action with deſpotic fury, 
Dullneſs and clamour act both judge TT Jurys 1 
I draw the pen.—A fierce relentleſs foe ; | - yp 
Ye ſons of ignorance receive the blow! 


— — 


Fa$n10N and folly, adulated pair! 
My ſtrokes are chiefly aim'd at you, wie; 1 
Ye, baneful ſiſters! giggling hand in hand, 
The captivated multitude command; | 
And lead your foppiſh, giddy, glire ring train 
Each night in thou gktleſs pom p to Drury lane 1 


Where the Tay vol " — embroider'd 
friends a 


Damns without judgment, without taſte com- 
mends; 


And 
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And . LOIN Melpomene or 
As folly dictates, or as faſhion, n 


Sweet Shakeſpear's numbers, Carricł's p el 6 


ing fire, 
Wich partial warmth all tell you they admire. 

: Tis falſe . How few perceive the pleaſing finale 
With real joy expand their ſwelling heart? © 
How few, from rral ſenſe convinc'd, approve FA 
The ſoul-ſtamp'd-beauties of the $ard L love? 
Ho few to fame, with conſcious feelings, raiſe 
The darling . 2850 — to * ** 


Sin Simon, 105 cram'd with wit and bw 


ledge, | : 
His mother Wes in town from les 
In ev'ry talent, air, dreſs, breeding fit 
To ſhine a George's or a Bedford wit; 
When having loiter'd out the tedious day, 
He dreſſes—yawns—and ſallies to the play; 


Pleas d with the glitt ring ſcene, his eie ges 


Alarm'd with tinſel 3 and idle e 
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WriLz kind Cordelia, plu aged in feign'd diſtreſs, 
Gives pleaſing woe and painful happineſs; 


_ Compaſſion, duty, mingled hope and fear, 

The falt'ring voice, the ſadly trickling tear, 
On the touch'd ſoul a deep impreſſion dart, 
Thar throbbing pleads the lovely mourner's party ; 
While grief and pity in ſoft concord join | 


With fowring tranſports homanize the mind. 


Uxrauchr himſclf to feel, and yet wn 

To own his error to a diff ring croud; 

Sir Simon, fir'd with Bacchanalian feat t ct 

Confirms his judgment, and avows his taſte ; 

Remembers Garrick's robe, how looſe.it ſat, 

And deifies the button in his hat; _ | 

But proudly whiſpers in his Neighbour's ear, 

Shakeſpear's my fav'rite—Pray who wrote King 
Lear ? 


Ix theſe ſad times, each empty, pratt' ling hector 
Aſſumes the ſcandal'd title of InſpeFer : 
And to his Clan, with dictatorial face, 
Argues of Plot, of Action, Time and Place; 
”* ul "OF 
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Of Sentiment, of Language, Wit and Senſe. | 
Vain arrogance and inſolent pretence! : 
While embryon Miilings, raviſh'd with the cauſe, 
Neglect their Tea, and wond'ring grin applauſe. 


._ In future times, when wiſdom's ſacred hand 
Once more ſhall rule this now neglected land; 
When Common Senſe, reſtor'd to her domain, 
Shall baniſh Dullneſs with her ſtupid train; 

And Faſbion's apes, in wild exotic dance, 
Shall throng the Realms of Nah and France; 
Condemn'd to wander, maugre all their arts, 
Far, far from Britiſh ſkies, and Britiſh hearts: 
Our ſons, aſtoniſh'd, ſhall with pain be told 


What wretched whims poſſeſs'd their fires of old; | | 
Shall hear with torture, Shakeſpear*s mangled fame | 
Eclips'd by phantoms—then without a name; | 
And plead injuſtice in great nature's rules h 
That Garrick flouriſh'd in an age of fools. | | 

Ax age whoſe taſte no real worth cou'd hit, 1 


Where folly's varniſh paſs'd for ſterling wit; 


* 
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An age when Pantomime and Bottles fi rd; ; 
And Ee and all his farces were admir'd. 


Tux Stage of old for precept was deſign'd, | 
To mend the morals and improve the mind; 
To paint, as in a mirrour, virtue bleſt 8 0 
And ſtrip offenſive vice of peace and reſt. 
Hence to the uſeful tale the wiſe repair'd, 

And patroniz d the Drama with regard ; 

I th? antient Pit ev'n Secrates was ſeen 

A pleas'd _ of th* inſtructive ſcene. 


No tinſel tricks of proſtituted art 
Then ſooth'd the fancy, or betray'd the OE; ; 
No- thrilling tones cou'd bribe the wounded ear, 
| To ſuffer nonſenſe, without pain or fear. 
No gilded trifles couꝰd atone th? offence © 
Of folly bluſt'ring in the garb of fenſe. 
Then the fir'd Muſe, ro the delighted throng, 
In heav- nly numbers, ſacred leſſons ſung. 
Then moral Refitude, ſevere and pure, 
Lienen 9 truth, enen it to o Witte: antes? 
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; . Reaſon s ſolid charms inform'd the whole, 
And deep impreſs'd conviction on the ſoul. 


Then Wiſdom's patrons, Wiſdom's rules approv'd, 
And Virtue pleaded to the ſons ſhe Ilov'd. 


An how unlike, in theſe degen'rate days, 
The puny candidates for public praiſe ] 
Plays now, the flutt'ring phantoms of an hour, 
Glimmer a while, and then—exiſt no more. 
Like plants, untimely rais'd, with ſickly face, 
The gen'rous work of nature's hand diſgrace ; 
Puffd by the breath of fools exulting riſe : 
But ſoon the helpleſs bubble N and dies. 


| tru ing 2 1 touch the during i in 
vain, 
To wond'ring judges of the Ns ſtrain; 
And as unprofitable dictates ſpeak, 
In modern Engliſb as in ancient Greek. 
What room in boſoms for enliv "ning ſenſe, 
Where all i is anarchy and: rude offence ? 
Where Dullneſs fixes her. deſpotic "Io x, 
And claims the conquer'd manſion, as her own? 


It 
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If Shakeſpear, Britain's darling! once again 
Were mortal, and aſſum'd the magic pen; 
Perhaps his works might paſs perhaps the Pit 
Wou'd fear to mangle his acknowlede'd wit; 
Becauſe the partial Critics might have read. 
Their fathers honour'd all that Shake/pear ſaid. 3 
Not that they elt the energy divine | 

That flow'd harmonious in each BP 19, line; 
Or that his utmoſt VIgOUT «< could i impart. 
A ſenſe of merit on thy unſe bet heart. 


„ 
4 


* crguds th aſembled ie, e to prey 
On the freſh carcaſe of a new- w-born Play ; rd: 


Each fool a Mines i in his own eſteem, | 
With ſov? reign pow'r to pardon or condemn. A 


PLL Judge with candid freedom, Fopling cries , 


In ev'ry ſenſe the prattling puppy lies. 3 
Nor pow'r nor will to fix a Juſt decree, A kl 
Vain wretched witling, ever met in thee! 
Whence can thy monſtrous a arrogance proceed, ; 


T 0 dann that author whom thou can'ſt not read? 


AT 


Ar four conven'd; two tedious hours remain 
Before the trembling poet can be ſlain m 
Theſe in ſupreme delight the Judges waſte, 
Approve their Genius, and confirm their Taſte. 
Some the ſhrill Trumpet, ſome the Cat- call try, 
And pierce with echoing ſcreams the vaulted 
Some Killa in nobler Mimickry Wet 
You'd think em Beaſts, they a& the beaſt ſo well. 
Here mews a Cat—there barks a ſnarling Dog; 
Here crows a Cock—there grunts a brifled Hog, 
While fellow Brutes, fond of the glorious cau ſe, 
With deaf'ning clamours bellow fierce applauſe, 
Th' affrighted Author hears the hideous _ 
And breathes involuntary ſighs within. 


Ornxxs inſpir'd with harmony profound, 
Attentive liſten to th? enchanting ſound e 
And ſooth the frenzy of 0 erheated brains, 
With the ſweet magic of perſuaſive ſtrains; f ; 
Prepar'd their judgments for the mighty ſtroke, 
With Fe $ Vagaries—or the grand black Jock. 


SOME 
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Som few, the foremoſt of the buſy train, 
Diſplay the talents of ſatyric vein; 1 | 
Diſpers'd in various ſeats, with various art, 
They reign in pointed pertneſs, keen or ſmart. _ 
Perch'd on the Benches of the liſt'ning Pit, 
Behold Sir Mungo tickles you with Wit! 
While, from above, ſome ruſticated clown 
Roars from his empty ſtomach, knock bim down! 
Here Noſey! Noſey! merry Witlings cry; 
There Taylors! Taylors /necbgjng Smarts n. 


CHAS'D Fs the derung ſcene th y affighted 
Fair | | 

At diſtance wait the event of derb 00 war; 
And leave to ſavage fools the ſole pretence | 
Of tyrannizing, in deſpite of ſenſe. 
Robb'd of their charms, unaided-by their light; 
Thick clouds prevail, and all is endleſs night; 
Dullneſs extends her empire far and wide, 


And triumphs loud in arrogance and pride. 


Jo theſe the Bard his darling treaſure brings, 
To theſe, theſe. wretched. creatures idly ſings; 


The 
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The Prolegue owns their taſte, allows them wiſc ; 
And meaaly tickling, flatters, favons and les. | 
To you-all. Honour, Rev'rence, raced 5 due, | 

1 fall with pleaſure, if 1 fall by you. © 

Poor artifice! deceitful, weak and vain ! 

Hiſ#d by th' impatient throng, he turns his ſtrain; 
Arraigns each Critic for a ſtupid clown, 

And full of conſcious merit, damns the Town. 


Ava uni ye fools! from wiſdom's ſacred ſcar 
In haſte, ye Sons of Ignorance, retreat! 

The Drama's worth to you unfelt, unknown, 
Purſue delights more ſuited, more Ae own. 


* 
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To gay Burletta's painted charms repair, 
Where ſenſe ſhall never wound your tortur'd ear; 


| Where the ſoft Eunuch's ſilver ſqueaks 1 invite, | 
And tones, unclogg'd P meaning „ waſte the 


|. © ne 
There, loft in boundleſs extaſy and joy, 
Your ſmiling moments, free from care, employ ; 
And purchaſe ſoothing pleaſures, cheaply bought 
Without the dull extravagance of thowghr. 


- . 


OR 
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Ok hark—the Pantomime invites! behold 
The Sorcerer his fairy ſcenes unfold! 
Rich knows your taſte—reward his honeſt care; 
And for yet gaudier ſchemes of mirth prepare! 
In multitudes o '*ercharge the ſpacious dome, 
Secure of laviſh beauties, yet to come. 


VS 


Frusn'b with freſh vigour, * wal 
ſoar; 


New Devils ſweetly lng, new Dragons roar; 
To lulling ſtrains the Gods ſhall dance the hay, 


And painted Gewgaws glitter Thou ght away: 
Merit and Wit ſhall own themſelves outdone, 
And Common _ ſhall yield t to Mr. Lun. 
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The Ape, the Monkey, the Rook and the Crow. 


4 a © 


Toa PRHYSICGIAN. 


>HINI K not that I | arraign the Wees; 

Of the whole, Eſculapian college; >. 

Or dare,  Drawcanſi 7-like, at once. : 

Smite each phyſician, . as a qunce; 

When I ayer, that ſame may know 

As little, as they ought to do; 

And, ſpite of bolus, draught or pill, 

Inſtead of curing—ſometimes kill. 
MuxrDERs indeed by Doctors made, 

Are only perquiſites of trade; 3 

While thouſands by death's {cythe are falling, 

The quack but practiſes his calling; 


And 
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And free from ſcandal or reproa che. 
Invents new poiſons in his coach. mY 
He and the hangman, hand in hand. 
Conſent to purge and thin the lanjſadm 
And glut the grave's inſatiate maw, | 
Alike protected by the law, 


Unvar1zD ſtill great nature's rules 
Diſdain the government of fools, 
Who daily change, with ſtupid notions, 
The method of their ſpells and potions, | 
This year, with drugs you loſe your breath, 
The next you're vomited to death; e 
Then, chang'd the nature of proceeding, 
The faſhion ſuffers nought but bleeding.  . 


Taz doctor ſhakes his empty head , 
When miſs informs him maſter's dead; 
And takes his leave, with real ſorrow, 
Robb'd of thꝰ expected fee to-morrow. 
But comforts him—deluded fool! 
That the poor patient died by rule. 


; * 


AVARO, 


* 
„ a o 
ene ON 


Avaxo, conſcious of decay, 

1 (His pains increaſing day by day) 
Yields to th' entreaties of his Wife, 
Fond to preſerve a wretched life; 
And with reluctant miſery, 
Conſents to part with double fee. 


Two ſons of Galen wait his will, 
Prepar d to ſhew their utmoſt ſkill ; 

In learned terms, with ſage grimace, 
They gravely argue on the cafe ; 
Then, ſtrengthen'd by a firm alliance, 
Bid the diſcaſe and death defiance 
And, arm'd for war, in ſtate proceed; 
Sweat, bliſter, vomit, purge and bleed. 
Thro? ev'ry form of phyſic's art, 

They make the patient groan and ſmart; 
And, with ingenious ſkill, contrive 
Ten thouſand deaths to bid him live. 


Ar length, unable to endure, 
And quite deſpairing of a cure, 


Maro 
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Avaro cries—begone ye vermine! Geng 

Let heav'n my future fate determine 
PII take no more; no more I'll bear 

The curſed torments you prepare: 

A doctor's worſe than death; an evil 
Invented ſurely by the devil Net 1 
All hopes of mercy to diſpel, 

And give us here a taſte of hell, 


Tu' amaz'd phyſicians ſtart, and each 
In nervous phraſe begins to preach. 


ConsIDER, Sir, your raſh proceeding, © 
And try another gentle 3leeding ; 
None can pretend, fave God alone, 

To anſwer yet what may be done : 

If you refuſe the means when ſick, 

You die a ſtubborn hetetic. 

Sir, as a Chriſtian, pray reflect 

The conſequence of your neglect! 

Theſe are ſtrange notions you're purſuing z 

And heedleſs running to your ruin. | 


A little patience, on my ſoul 1 | 

Will finiſh and complete the whole. 
is fin to give deſpair its ſcope, 
While there remains one glimpſe of hope; 

If obſtinate you urge it further, '-_ | 

I muſt declare it willful murder. 


Ix ſpite of all that you can ſay, 


Avaro whines,—I'Il have my way. a 
1 baniſh all your nauſeous ſlops, | 


The dregs and poiſons of your ſhops; 7 ; 

No more my carcaſs ſhall be torn 

With pangs that are not to be borne ; 
I'll now preſcribe for my own diet, 


Fol 


And fince I muſt, I'll die in quiet. 


STRUCK dumb with this unheard of pother, 
Each mute phyſician view'd his brother; 
And ſaw, in his aſtoniſh'd factde 
The marks of horror and diſgrace; 
Each felt the poſitive decree, - be] 
Nor chance, nor hopes of future fee. ak 


3 bd . . hu jw oo” kk 
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Bur other miſchief now poſſeſtt 
With buſy dang'rous doubts their breaſt; 24 
What if Avaro ſhou'd renew wrong 
His ſhatter'd health when they withdrew; ” 
And nature, unfatigued, attain 
Her priſtine fortitude again! n 


To obviate this to ſalve this ſore 
Sir Slop, retiring to the door 
Obtained for phyſic a repri ve. 
And *. W "el 


r M _— Sir, Pm Woh: to fay, 11 Bont 


You ſeek to throw yourſelf away; F 15 
And, doubting of their honeſt ends, Ah 
Combat and quarrel with your friends. 

But Heav'n, perhaps, that beſt can tell 
How ve ry much we wiſh you ww-ẽ ll; 
May yet prolong your fleeting breath, © > 
And ſnatch you fromthejawsof death; 
You've many things within you efęt 

That have not ceasꝰd te operate: 
877 5 And | 
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And who can tell what they may do? 
Troth, Sir, tis neither me nor you. , | 
Farewel—I wiſh you yet may prove 
How much we merit of your love. 
Kaida 01 bMS, 2 
\  Opnrxic! phyſiol what amine 
Replete with miſchief's pow'r, is thine ! 
Deaths in thy train triumphant ride, 
Urg'd on by ignorance and pride: 
While each pernicious fatal pill | 


Is taught, with confidence, to kill. 


Chance, only chance, ſupports thy throne, 


And helps thee—now. and cg, to heal: . 


7 
* e 


Ax Ape, of moſt ſagacious race. 
Who carried wiſdom in his face 
And murder'd ſtill, without ſuſpicion, ; - - - 
Under the notion of phyſician; 60 REP BA 
In antient days, as tales report, a Iv 0 
Took up his reſidence at court. D 301,97 
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; 


No Biſhop e e' er lo proud as he, 
Who never ſmil'd, without a Fee. 
He ſtrok'd his face, and ftill look*d big, 
| Loaded with conſequence—and vis. 


From ev'ry quarter the k A 

To this prodigious Ape ri 5M =” 

Their fad complaints and'c 52 * 7-4 Dn 

And FTI pain _ deat! th gold. 
Two neighbours, once upon a time, 

That liv'd in a far diſtant clime; 

A pining Rook and tortur'd Crow, _ 

(Reſolv'd their deſtiny to know) = 

Sent up to court a powerful Fre, 

And crav'd his learned Recipe. 

With various ill, but equal pain, 

They ſigh'd and ſought for eaſe in vain 

The Rook he languiſh'd with the Hip, 

The Crow, poor thing ! had got the Pip. 


Taz Ape, according to his notions, 155 
Wrote—and diſpatch'd the healing Potions. 
F Pre- 
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. with Pharmacy 's beſt art 8 
By a ſpruce Monkey pert and ſmart; ER, 


Who undertook the drugs to carry, a 
P th' office of Apothecary, 7 
And ſee em ſerv'd with dapper skill, r 
Obedient to the Doctor's will. ( 
Wn F 
As nimbly he purſu'd his road, F 
And ſought the Patient's known abode; A 
Behold a croud before him ſtood T 
Of Monkeys, in a neighb'ring 1 wood; 

Who grinning ask'd of this and that, 

And queſtion*d him with buſy chat, H 
What ſtrange adventure. brought him down? H 
And how he lik'd the court and town? In 
What news was ſtirring 7 who was dead? Ri 
And what-ſucceſs he had in trade? W 

Ta' Apothecary, fond: t' appear | 

A beaſt of conſequence and care 1 TI 
On ev'ry point enlarg d a little, Ab 
And match'd th* inquirers to a tittles On 


Talk' d 


98 
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Talk'd of his diligence and knowledge, 
Admir'd by all the learned college; 
And ſhew'd himſelf extremely pat ina 
That mighty Jargon Doctor's Latin. 105. 
Then, with conceit portentous, ſwore 


(As if *twas never known before) 


He and the glorious Ape his maſter 
For ev'ry ſore had found a plaiſter; 
And reign'd the real cauſe of health 
That flouriſh'd in the Commontealib. 


Wulrx on this fav'rite topic bent, 
His lungs were torn, his ſpirits ſpent; 


His fellow Monkeys, who delight 


In pleaſant roguery and ſpite, 
Rummag' d, inquiſitive, his hoard, 
With Drugs and Slops and Julaps ſtor'd. 


FRox ev'ry Pbial's neck they took 


The Labels, written — for the Rook. 


And, with ingenious care, beſtow 
On thaſe intended for the'Crow. . 
| Then 
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Then fix, to quite complete the caſe, 
The Crow's directions in their place; 
Reſolv'd that each declining brother, 
Shou'd take the ee the other. 


Pvcc, bowing nina his ſtory done, 
Forſakes his friends, and journies on; 
Arrives, and, ign' rant of the trick, 
Applies his Potions to the ſick. | 
Soon from diſeaſe to health reſtor'd, 
The thankful Birds extol his Lord; 

And eager, whereſoc*er they fly, 
Exalt his praiſes to the ſky, 


Tun Monkey now, confirm'd to fame, 
Re- echoes ſtill the Doctor's name; 


And never knows - poor cheated creature 


That Chance alone aſſiſted Nature. 

Nor dreams the lucky Birds were mended 
By means, where miſchief was intended . 
And that the weak Phyſician knew | 

So very little—what to do; 


SS Sb 
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That had his Drugs been taken right, 
They Both had funk in endleſs Night. 


F A B E E II. 


De Lion, the Owl, the Fox, and the Dog. 


To a JusTict of Peace. 


7 HILE of one faithful friend poſſeſt, 
1 mean the friend within your breaſt; 
You need not fear your right diſcerning, 


For Honeſty is more than Learning. 
Let that inform your ſteady tongue, 


F11 warrant you, you'll ne'er. 7udge wrong. 


You plead a want of ſenſz and parts 


| To ſound the depth of human hearts; 


The judgment ſhou'd be ſound and ſtrong 
That ſets the bounds of right and wrong; 
The 
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The man, in ydur too curious eyes, 
That judges, ſhou'd at leaſt be wiſe. 


Sagacity and Cunning too 


Are reckon'd of great weight with you 3 
And of theſe virtues, fad diſaſter ! 


Lou cannot call yourſelf a maſter. 
Whence you conclude, with ſolemn care, 


You're much unfit to fill the chair ; 
Incapable, at any rate, 
To prove an uſeful Magiſtrate. 


De ax Sir, exert a proper ſpirit, 
Your modeſty proclaims your merit z 
At leaſt with kind attention bed 
To the deciſion of your friend; 

And hear from his impartial mouth, | 
Th? unerring voice of ſacred truth. 


Nor all the learned Critic's rules, | 
Not all the pedantry of ſchools, 
Not all that ever cunning hit, 
Arm'd with th? artillery of wit, 


Pu WE: © dt r 1 
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Can form the judge. A nobler part 
Confirms his claim An honeſt Heart. 
Poſſeſs'd of this for your defence, 

In vain you plead a want of ſenſe; _ 
This Advocate will warmly ſpeak, | 
'Tho' void of Latin and of Greet; 
And point with eaſe the certain road, 
An Index of th' aſſiſting 8 
When ev'ry Scheme of Art ſhall fail, 
This guide of Nature muſt prevail; 
And yielding to its juſt decree, 
Sancho appears as great as Lee. 


'Youn country claims bat icady friend; 
With diligence and care attend ; Z 
Profeſs, with j joy, your pleas'd afſent, ns 
And riſe its honeſt ornament. SE: 


IT happen'd once, abs fierce gif putes 
Rag ' d heavily among the baue 
When diſcord and inteſtine jar, 
| Provok'd the ſavage lords to war ; 


18 Fs YÞPOEMS * 


And thouſands, in Aire re düse tka: 
Lay grov'ling on the bloody plan; ; 
The Lion, heedleſs of repoſe, Py" 


* * 
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Groan'd deeply o'er his ſubjects woes; 8 


And pond' ring long to find a cure | 


For miſchiefs likely" to endure ; * i 


At length, his proclamation known, 


Summons the beaſts before his throne 1 


Then thus, in accents ſtern and loud, 
Addreſt his orders to the ctbud. 


I SEE tis vain to counſel reſt 
And quiet to a ſavage breaſt ; 


Peace cannot make ber dwelling good s l 


In boſoms that are train'd to blood. 


But leſt my kingdoms ſhou'd decay, | 


Unpeopled by this horrid fray ; 
And hungry deſolation reign 


In triumph Ger the ravag d plain; . 


I am determin'd' to create (NOTE . 
A Judge of * e debate” — 18. 


Who 
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Who ſhall wich faithful hand diſpenſe 
Their due to merit or Hence; 7 
With ready warmth and high regard, 
Each act of Gentleneſs reward; 
And with ſharp puniſhment preſide 
O'er Miſchief, Inſolence and Pride. 
Whoever thinks his talents meet 

To fill this high important ſeat, 
May urge his claim—or Beaſt or Vermine, 
And I his merit ſhall determine. 


Tas ſaid, the mighty Monarch ceas'd 


A murmur ran from Beaſt to Beaſt ; 
A while, ſtruck ſpeechleſs, not a word 
Eſcap'd the tongue of Brute or Bird. 


Ar length, with ſolemn fage grimace, 
(Perch'd on the forehead of an Aſs) 


The Ow! thus ſpake. Were not the good 


Of my dear country underſtood ; 

1 wou'd not barter my bleſt ſtate 

For pride, or ſtruggle to be great. 
| | y 


Vain 
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Vain mortal grandeur I deſpiſe, e 


Contents the treaſure of the Wiſe; 
But when our Country's in the caſe, 
All other motives muſt give place: 
No ſelfiſh reaſon ſhou'd prevail, 


While public wellfare ſinks the ſcale. 


That Jam fit and I alone 

To fit ſupreme on judgment's throne, 
Will not admit of a diſpute, 
From Fiſh, from Inſect, Bird or Brute. 
Emblem of WViſdom ! I preſide 


O'er earth and ſkies—Minervg's guide 


And therefore claim the arduous prize 
Of right belonging to the N iſe. 


Tas ſaid, with gravity profound 


He view'd the whole aſſembly round; 


And paus'd—ſecure of ey'ry voice, 
As of Neceſſity, not Choice, 


WIXV thus Sir Reynard, with a ſneer, 
Are there no friends of Wiſdom here? 
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What filent all? Oh, fie for ſhame! 
The Ow] has ſpoke confirm his claim! 
Nay then I ſee, that public good 

Is very little underſtood, 


Bur hold! methinks you ſeem my friends, 
To ſlight the title he pretends; : 
Perhaps you think *tis neceffary 
Not only to be wiſe, but wary; 
For Craft has often times miſled 
 Theſkill of moſt ſagacious head, 


- 


BEHOLD me then, ſince fate requires, 
Ready to anſwer your deſires ; ; 
My ſubtlety I need not tell 
None here but knows the Fox full well. 
A fraud, ſecur'd in cloſeſt guiſe, . 
Will hardly *ſcape my piercing eyes; 
Me, train'd in matchleſs arts and wiles, 
He muſt be cunning who beguiles. 
I doubt not to decide each Cauſe, 
With approbation and applauſe. 
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Tur Brute aſſembly growld,; bad: 
Seem'd highly pleas'd with Reynard's ben. fi 


When lo! the Dog beſought accord 


To offer, e' er they fix d, one word. 
Then thus. —My friends, no trivial call 


Demands th' attention of you all: 
Much hangs on this important cauſe; 


Your Lives, your Liberties and Laws. 
Confider well! let no diſguiſe _ | 
Impoſe on your impartial eyes 

The aid of Wiſdom or of Art 

Is vain without an Honęſt heart. | 
Where thieves ſhall judge, tis plain to FF 5 
There's danger of a fair Decree. 

In ſpite of ev'ry thing they ſay, 

The Owl and Fox are beaſts of prey ; 
And who will doubt but they'd efface 
(Tis many a learned Judge's caſe) 


The force of Conſcience i in their breaſt, 


To give their appetites a feaſt. 
Certain there wou' d be pretty p | 


To ſate their maws of Mice or Chicken. 
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An, never for an Umpire a 5 
A wretch that can have private views; 
But if among your tribes is found 
A heart that's truly juſt and ſound ; 
Chuſe bim to ſettle your diſputes, | 
Chuſe him the Juſtice of the Brutes, 
My life upon't, that beaſt is fit, 
Tho? weak in . or in Wit. 


WELL ha'ſt thou ebe the Lion cry'd, 
And therefore thou alene preſide : 
From thy acknowledg'd friendly mouth, 
Secure of honeſty and truth, | 
We to thy gen'rous conduct truſt, | * 
Convinc'd thy Sentence will be u. 


Wir univerſal ſhout and glee, 
The Brutes confirm their King's decree ; 
Own the Dog worthy to be great, 
And place him in the Chair of State, 
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FABLE III. 


The Miſer, the Prodigal, and the Guinea, * 


To a RI Man. 


N uſe of riches, and their end, 


You beſt by Practice recommend; 


While, by your means they're underſtood, 


As if deſign'd for public good; 
The fountain you from which they flow, 
To ſerve the Multitude below. 


How bleſt the man (if fortune's ſhow's 
With happy means beſtow him pow'r) 
How bleſt the man! whoſe open Mind, 
Benevolent to all mankind, 

Participates the poor's diſtreſs, 
And glories in their happinels ; 


What 


aw a£_ 


F 


* 
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What tender tremblings ſwell his heart 
The bliſs of nature, not of art! 
A joy no ſelfiſh wretch can feel, 
A joy no tongue but his can tell; 
| A joy, all other joys above, 
The ſacred ſenſe of ſocial love! 


—  Sxt him! with bounteous hand, diſpenſe 
| His gifts. —a ſecond Providence! 

See him, with pleaſure moſt fincere, 
From pain and anguiſh wipe the tear ; 
Support the lab'ring hand of toil, 

Bid mourning ceaſe, and ſorrow ſmile ; 
Exchange for mirth the heart-felt groan, 
And ſave the wretch who ſeem'd undone. 


You know, as well as I can paint, 
| You are this heav'nly mortal faint; 
You are the ſoul, whoſe bliſs extends 
Diffuſive o'er your happy friends; 
Whoſe riches ſeem to mankind giv'n, 
By the peculiar choice of heav'n. - | 
| Each 


Each day your bounty does renew, 
Each day ſome creature lives by you. 


Go on; purſue the happy road, 
That leads directly to your God ; 


Benevolence! the ſacred line, 


Approv'd by all the pow'rs divine. 


Lou bid me tell, and fix the theme, 
Neareſt to which ſuppos'd extreme | 
True Merit lies, in riches? uſe, 
Betwixt the Sparing and Profuſe. 

I poiſe em both in equal ſcale, 
Then thus proceed—attend the Tale. | 


In times of old, as Bards have ſung, | 
Each thing on earth had got a tongue. 
Not men alone, but beaſts cou'd preach, 
Familiar in the uſe of ſpeech. . 
Nay ſ poons and diſhes, chair and table 
Diſcours'd as well they were able; 
And tho? this gen'ral gift is gone, 
Confin'd, at laſt, to man alone; 

| Yet 
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Let ſure, whatever \ was intended, 
The matter $7 not preatly mended 
For many mortal Blocks can chatter, 
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1 thoſe e. wives as by himſelf 
Old Jobn was brooding o'er his pelf ; 
With care-trench'd brow and hollow eye, 5 
The portrait of lean miſery l. TRI 2 = at 
A miſer, who to ſwell his tore 1 
Still kept his carcaſs ſtary'd and poor; hs — 
And, heedleſs of his body” $ rags, a 6 f x. 4 , 1 
Sat anxious darning of his bags. | | 
A ſudden rap alarms his ſoul, - 
Aghaſt his haggard eyeballs roll 
Ten thouſand phantoms of pale fear, 
At once erect his briſtling hair! oo 2 
Thieves! murders dreadful to "Behold 8 : I "_ 


„ : «7 


dt and ravi id gold! 


His ſtreaming bloo 
His ſpectacles at once forſake 
His noſe—his joints, his ſinews quake; of 


2 


m b _— with eager haſte; 


7 


He gripes his dear · low d money faſt; K 


| And, ſhudd'ring with extreme an. 
Huddles the treaſure out of ſight; * 
Then locks the draw'rs with buſy care, 


Way how now, Gripus, what new evil 


Art thou concerting with the Devil, 


The Squire replies ee I am come 
To bring thee Money, Art at home? 


To make you wala. let. An! in. 


Ay, ay, quoth John, it were a ſin . n 


A A. ods 


And trembling mutters out—who's there? 


Taz Squire dif plays the ſhining ſtore; 


The Mi/er counts it o'er and o'er; 


With joy beholds the precious sum, 
And weighs each Guinea on his thumb. 
Then thus—1 wonder what ( 


You'll have, ven all Jour caſh, is ene? 2 | 


Can no ſincere advice Prevail | 


- To cure a ſenſcleſs Prodigal 5 


* $ N 4 


\F 


Troth 
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Troth I had wart 0 you long _ 1 Pe, 
To fave, and ſhun impending woe; Da . 
But that I thought your waſting coin was * 
Would ſpeak, bad * ho hint nk bine | mo 


And therefore truly I Lek Rer. nnn 


Tnou wretch! the Prodigat replies, * 
Thee and thy counſel I deſpiſe; nts 
Whatever ſhall my fortune be, err 
I muſt be happier than the. 
Thou ſhalt remain tho? rich in ote, 
A beggar ſtil— thy foul is Por. 


a was Aways by kind Rev” iS 
Deſign'd, and as a bleſſing given. ny” 
But what avails thee, wretched elf 
Thy hoarded ſums of uſeleſs pelf? b 
Thy boaſted riches are not thine; 

In midſt of plenty thou doſt pine; 
Thou only dream'ſt of golden joys; 
Thy very happineſs deſtroys ; 


Waking 


— 


4 
4 
" 
» 
; 
* 
* 
4 
\ 
. ig 
! 
: 
* 
f 
| 
55 
1 
5 
5 
. 5 þ 
LP 
1 
*. 
1 
s 
1 
o 
1 
A 
7 
Pr 1.5 
o KI 
11 „ {- 
2 
0 
* 
= 
TW 
ws 
* E 
* 
J. Þ 
3 
* 5 # 
11 3 
* 
. 
— 
20-4 
* 
y-if 
* 
4 1 
* 
.*- 
N 9 
ol 
1 
A. 
y- 
77 
; | 
L 
be, 
1 
0 * 
py = 
* " 
1 
oh Ko 
Ax 
4 AM 
: 1 —Y 
7 * 
* 
7 6 2 
F 


Lu 


4 
— 
4 22 
— 1 4 
- : Y 
* Ke 2 
0 Ru 


* 


_ 2 + . 7 x *. : * 4 
: . > E ME £ 
: wY Y 0 0 * _ ., 2 * 
3 BY. 5 — 4 


Waking oppreſt with ben and a 
Loaded with wealth "as aarſ e 
And cram' d with bliſs thou canſt e, * 
: Contemn'd and hated ſhalt thou * 55 
In vileſt want and | penury. | n "oy "bn 


. 


A Cones ſtrait aroſe from . 
Purſued with equal virulence, Bp Ms 
Where each, with dalle, Vene W 
Enlarges on his proper merit: 
And, ſtrengthen'd by his own. Bios, 
Treats his opponent with deriſion. un 149507 A 


Wren lo! . Guinea, that as vet 
Was not entomb' d th Miſer's net, 
Rais d on the edge, it 8 ſilence broke, 
And thus, in ns n, anne 


I xxow you both, and if if pode hear 
My jud gment with a patient * 


Doubt 
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Doubt not to anne ee n 
And place it in its proper licht. 93 Sic w 
Nor think me partial, falſe or Sar Ty 
I ſmile alike on all "mankind. 6 04 
Will you, fierce diſputants, agree 
To truſt your cauſe to my decree? 1 : 


Cn1zp of my ſoul! the Miſer cries, 
While tears of joy bedew his 3 82 
On thee my confidence is hun 

Pronounce thou can ſt not gud wrong, 

I, ſays the Prodigal, reſign | 11 * 4 1 
Content, my eloquenee to thine,; N 
Speak then, dear yellow boy! let's hear: 

1 wait the iſſue * fear. | 


14 


Tnvs then I faithfully decide, 80 
Extremes are bad on either ſide; 
But as *tis hard to ſteef between, 
And juſt poſſeſs the golden mean; 
That Varping ſhou'd moſt honour'd be 
That tends tow rds Generofity, ==» 
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The Prodigal, no ſelfiſh-creature! 
Diſplays his feaſt to human nature 
His faults from miſplac'd virtue riſe, - 
Poſſeſs d of Goodneſi—tho? not wiſe. 
He circulates the gifts of heav n. 
As chearfully as they were giv'n; 

And while he's ſuffer'd to poſſeſs, 

Each . 8. in We | road to om 8 
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Yor . baſe ehemnet:| mak'ſt the 
Of public good, a private ret: 
In thy vile cheſts I mould ring -_- "ant +) 
And ſigh for human miſery; r en n. 
Condemn'd to ſerve for aſdlefs ſhow, * 

The greateſt torment I can know. FELL 208) 

A gen'ral miſchief and offence, 

Thou ſtay'ſt the hand of Providence; Fo 
And hid'ſt the Means that were ere 
To benefit and bleſs M onkind.. 
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The Barriſter, and Common Sen. 


To a LawyYeER.. 


wy 6 


Hare the lumber of your courts; of Ht 

@ Your muſty Deeds, your old Reports; © 

Tour Records, Iſſues and Decrees, oo 

Your Declarations and your Pleas. . 

I hate the jargon of your law, 

With which poor clients, kept in awe, | 

Are pos'd with dullneſs, while you bite em, 5 

And lead em on ad infinitum. | 
You know full well I've often {worn 

Such Nonſenſe is not to be born 

Fair truth is, in itſelf, ſincere, 

Without diſguiſe, ſerene and clear; \ 

But Lawyers cloud the heav'n-born madd 

With miſts - to propagate their trade. 


SOME 


„% kor Ms. 


has very few, {Girl ve 
Like you, an bonout to the Bar; 
Who ſtill maintain a juſt pretence 
To reaſon, honeſty and ſenſe; N 
You'll find a Lawyer is a Lic. 5 
With Fuftice always in his mouth; 
A ſeeming advocate for truth, 20 
His art, his ſtudy and "EM 17 28 „ i | 
Is ſtill to hide the gen rous pair; 1 | 
Remote from human reach to place nk at | 
Leſt too * bees owe aue . 100 


OLD eee allen | | 
And humbly moves t' explain the cauſe; egen f 
Declares he'll make it very ſhort, an 
And, therefore then, convince the court. 


Wrrn Applications out of ſeaſon, 
With Arguments devoid of reaſon, 
With Precedents that nothing prove, 
With Words that neither mean nor nov? A 100 
| ee ORG 
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He blunders; puzzles, plagues, offends; _ - 
And, as he open'd, ſo he end.. 


A Phantom once, as it is ſaid; 
Appear'd at foot of Bronze's bed, 
While yet a Clerk untaught arid raw, 
He ſcraw!'d and muddled at the law = 
And, peſter*d with furrounding fleas, 
Shiver d and dreamt of future Fees. 

Be this, it cried; be this decreed, 

TH unerring method you proceed; 
Learn ev'ry Quirt, each Quibble try, 
Diſſemble, brow-beat, ſcold and lie; 

Bid conſcience, honour, truth and ſenſe 
Give way to ſterneſt Impudence ; 

Puzzle with Forms; with Error wound, 
And if you can't confute, confound. 


Tux T; erm was o'er—i”th? ſilent Hall 
No longer heavy Sergeants bawl, 
And rouſe thick Dullneſs from her trance, 
With barb'rous, noiſy Diſſonance; 

| 1 Charm'd 
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Charm'd f or a while, glad quiet ſa vr 
The ſleeping Dragon of the la p. 


When Enoramus, for retreat, 
Reſided at his country ſeat. 

A Barriſter as wiſe and wary 

As &er turn'd Jacob's Dictionary; 

Or ſkilld in Latitats and Entries, 
Diſcours'd of Salkeld and of Ventri; 
His judgment ſolid, and his head 
A mighty quinteſſence —of Lead. 


Fox r H as he walk*d, while bowing round 


Th' affrighted plowmen kiſs'd the ground; 


A ſtranger met him, touch'd his hat, 
And, ſmiling, enter'd into chat; 
On nature's works, with gentle phraſe, 


le talk'd, and dealt em modeſt praiſe; 


Admir'd the fields, the trees, the floods, 
The greens, the meadows, and the woods. 


Tux Lawyer, ſtedfaſtly poſſeſt 
With th? air and mein of his new gueſt; | 


Put 
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Put on a form of ſage grimace, 

Then thus ſure, Sir, I've ſeen your face; 

You'll pardon me but ou reſort 

I think on Birib- des much to Court? 
Nor I indeed, You ſee I'm plain, 

I've ſought admittance oft in vain ; 

They all exclaim, with haughty air, 

And tell me I've no bug neſs there; 

A Garb like mine muſt ſtill give place 

To buſtling Inpudence and lace. © | 


War then, your countenance I've ſeen 
At FurnivalPs or Lincoln's Inn? 


Ixp RED, Sir, you miſtake me far, 
I ſcarce can tell you where they are. 
Have I not ſeen you at the Bar? 
Never—that's ſtrange!—oh, now I'll hit ye, 
Guildhall !—You live, Sir, in the City; 
Tho', by my troth, you're ſomewhat ſpare, 
To diet much with my Lord Mayr. 


You'RE 
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You! RE quite dec I nee _— _ 
ve often wiſh'd'/to:wear the Gen; At 
But till, the painful Rudyaneds fs 1 7 
I found my Talents miſapplied W | | 
With wond'ring eyes amaz'd I ſaw. 

A cloud of Forms eclipſe the Law, 

| A cruſt of endleſs Dullneſs ſpread, 
Perplex'd me more, the more I read. 
Tx me, dear Sir, the real cauſe 
Why you envelop thus the Laws ? 

Sure *tisan error in Proceedings, 
That Fact ſhou'd have ſuch various Readings 
I vow, I think, *twou'd be as good, 

If ev'ry mortal underſtood. 

And pray Sir, tell me the pretence 
From Courts to baniſh Common Senſe ? 


BBY Common Senſe, ſays Ignoramus, 
Is a mere foe, and ſoon wou'd tame us. 
If he preſided, I aſſure you, 
There'd be no bus'neſs for the Zury, 


That 
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That Lawyer muſt have little fpirit, | 


Who owns him lord of any merit, 
Who, with impertinent decree, A 


Wou'd end a cauſe, for fingle 45 DES 
That rightly manag'd might create 

The undertakers an Eſtate; EE 

And led to 1ſue with due care 

Of Forms, eſſential to the Bar, 

For many years involv'd might lye 

In the high Court of Equity. 


Tur world perhaps may yield him praife, . 
And ſeem to honour all his ways; 
| But tis an idle tale they tell, 
He's a meer 4ſs.—I know him well. 


You know him well! the Stranger cries, 
(And anger kindled in his eyes,) 


*Tis falſe ; you never heard him ſpeak, 
His Sentences to you are Greek; 
Bury'd and loſt in Error's ſhade, 

Ev'n of his Tifle you're afraid, 
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Bur *tis a ſhame to ſquander ſpeech, 
on ſuch a harden'd ſtupid wretch. 
Reply not with an apiſh ſneer, 
Nor wound with Folhy's phraſe mine ear. 
To ſtrip thee of each vain defence, | 
Know, creature —I am Common Senſe. | 


Tuis ſpoke, the frowning YVifon fled; 
The guilty Lawyer hung his head. 


Warn lo! his Clerk, diſpatch'd from town, 
On mighty cauſe—Black verſus Brown : $5 
' Diſcover'd firſt his ſilent maſter, 


Involv'd in infinite diſaſter; 


While fear of accent had bereft him, 
And Common Senſe but juſt had left him. 
Moſt opportune to his relief, 

Arriv'd the ſage, the puzzling Brief; 
Amus'd with Dullneſs he withdrew, 
And quite forgot 1 the Interview, 
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FABLE V. 


We knighted Aſs, and the Maſtiff, 


To a Lorp. 


AS good as great, where'er you move 
| A You purchaſe aniverſal love. 
With pleaſure, unallay'd by fear, 
The men, your dignity revere 3 
And virgins dote upon the grace 
And matchleſs glories of your face. 


Bur think not, Sir, your Patent's name 
Alone exalts you to this fame; 
Or that thus highly you're ador'd, 
Merely becauſe you are a Lord, 


THE man who Titles does inherit, 
Himſelf undignify'd by Merit, 
| A vie 
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A vile diſhonour to his 8 

By Birth accumulates n 5 | 
And riſes, fortune's meaneſt tool, 
Stamp d and diſtioguiſh'd,for a Fool. 


| Ce sx idle Momus, ceale to boaſt t _ 
In thee Nobility is loſt. 
Audacious wretch! that dar'ſt to tell 


Thy fire for Englant s glory fell; 


Eager in foreign Fields to prove 
The darling flanie—his country's love. 
While thou, vain flutt'ring child of fear! 
Start' ſt if a drum aſſault thy ear; 

And, dreading diſtant climes to roam, 
Liv'ſt a mean, flaviſh Pimp — at home. 


| f * 


Savs Sir Jobn Cluup now father” 8 dead, 
I'll repreſent you, in his ſtead 
You need not ſo lament his end, 
As I'm reſolv'd to ſtand your friend. 
What Boys —altho' the old one's gone, 
Conſider, till you've got Sir Fobn, 
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We own, good Sir, your Tirlꝰs great; 
We own you Lord of the Eſtate! 
Yet we muſt fear, with weeping e, wg 
Tis hard your Father to ſopply ; ; 
With learning, judgment, and with ſenſe, 
| Adorn'd with nobleſt eloquence, 
He knew his pow'rful truths Cimpart, 
And ſtrike the moſt unfeeling heart; 
While rapt Attention raviſh'd hung 
On the ſweet Magic of his Tongue! 
Ah ſharp extreme of human woe! 
The Great theſe riches can't beſtoßp; 
Houſes and land and gold they give, 
And after em their titles live; 
P th' Urn, worth, wiſdom, virtue lye, 
And with the great poſſeſſors die. 
Twere better thou hadſt ne er been born, 
Thy Titles will procure thee ſcorn; 
A fooliſh Mother has undone 


And brought to ſhame her darling Son. 
Ah never ſeek to fill the place 


Of thy dead Parent with diſgrace! 
A” 


73 


For 
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For how ſhow'dft thou ſupply his ſtead. 
wi never oy n to read? 
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AN Afs, > pretty parts and breeding, 
As on a Common he was feeding, 
Where ſav'ry thiſtles plead his _— 
And yielded a ſublime repaſt 3 
By chance difcern'd a Miſer's hoard, 
With dazzling pomp of riches ſtor*d. 
Struck with the pleaſing ſight, awhile 
He view'd it with ſagacious ſmile; ” 
But ſoon, poſſeſs'd with buſy fears, 
Alarm'd he ſtarts and cocks his ears; 
Dreads ev'ry motion of the wind, 

And wiſhes much for eyes behind. 

At length reſolv'd, he marks the Spot, 
And haſtes to Court with eager trot; 
Informs the Lion of th? adventure, 

And bids him on Poſſeſſion enter. 

Tux mighty Monarch, fond to hear 
Of the diſcover'd gold ſo near; 
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Sends a ſtout Troop of Herſe to bring 

The prize, in triumph to their King: 

And ſwell'd with tranſport, joy and pleaſure, 
Grumbles, delighted, o' er the Treaſure. 


Tax to the A= m worthy ſon! 
How ſhall I thank this ſervice done? 

What ſhall thy Sov'reign do, to tell 

How he admires thy honeſt Zea! ? 

Is there a thought, a. wiſh, a want 

Thy heart deſires, that I can grant? 

By the Moon's radiant orb, 1 fer 
Thou ſhalt poſſeſs the boon declare. 


Mr gracious Liege replies the Ae, 
I have enough of Hey and Graſs; 
+ live in plenteouſneſs—and yet, 
There's ſomething Sir I wou'd be Great; 
My heart to Honour does aſpire, | 
A Title is my vaſt deſire, 
I muſt confeſs that—if I might, 
I ſhou'd be glad to be a Knight. 
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4A Knight, return'd thediing —kneel, 
This inſtant ſhall thy wiſh fulfills. FEY 
Thy Emulation's juſt and wiſez, 
Receive this Daw. Dapple riſe! . 


Tux Aſs thus, din 17d. from 0 
Aſſumes profoundeſt conſequence: 
Precedence claims, and a emu 
To honours lent him from the Crotu n;; 
And practiſes a formal Gaitt. 
Adapted to his Pow'r and State. 
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Ox x morning, as he ſtalk'd abroad, bath bis 
A Maſtiff met him on the road; 
To whom, elate with haughty pride, 
In accents loud, Sir Dapple eried, 1 
Cur A-quit the path without reſiſtance ! 
And henceforth, learn to know your diſtance! 
With cringing pace, avoid my fight! 
Or dread the anger of a knight. 
I wonder whence this Rudeneſs came! 


Sure thou art ign'rant, what I am 
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Vain Fop with ſcorn' the 18 return'd,” 1460 
And Fury in his boſom burn'd; 19% 
Too well I know thy vile degree, 

And baſeneſs—known to all but thee! 5 

What has poſſeſs'd thee, filly creature! 

To think a Title hides thy Nature? 

The Trappings, lent thee by the court, 

_ Diſtinguiſh thee for public ſport ; 
And fix a gen' ral mark of ſhame 
Upon thy proſtituted Name. 

ScounDRELs may tell thee thou art wile, 

And ſound thy praiſes to the ſkies ; ' 
While, tickled with ſuch venal art, 
Folly and Pride diſtend thy heart; 
But honeſt minds—be taught from me! 
Deſpiſe thy wretched Dignity; _ 

And but eſteem thee on that ſcore, 
A greater Blockbead than before. 


Such Truths as theſe thou canſt not bears 
I knew, at firſt, they'd make thee ſtare. 
8 | But 
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n 8 I muſt ad... 
To thy ſtrict caution—as a friend ; 
Avoid me ſtill. and give the Wall ; 
Or elſe thy Pride may meet a Full; 


For if perverſe thou ſtriv'ſt to paſs, 


I muſt convince thee—thou? rt t an a 4. 


FABLE VI. 
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Cupid, and the married Couple. : 


To a younG LADY. 


TRUCK with the charts 1 


To paint thy Form, and grace thy 70 


The matchleſs glories that ariſe 

From thy dear Heart, to arm thy Hes; ; 
Which, taught with virtuous magic, roll, 
And glance their vigour on my ſoul ; 

I wiſh, ſweet Maid! I cou'd beſtow. 
Security from human woe; 


\ 


* * 
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And with determinate ſucceſs ' 
A iure thee certain Happineſs.” 


LIT DAR * 
Bur ſtern 25 OED) 8 rigid band 
Can Virtue's genius oft command ; 


And with ſeverity and pride, 
May over Beauty's ſelf preſide. 


NATURE is wiſe we ſtill declare, 
Tho? ſtrange abſurdities appear; 
Why elſe, obedient to her will, 

Do Blites the faireſt bloſoms kill? 
Does ſhe delicious fruit create 
Merely to revel in its fate? 

With promis'd joys allure the eye, 
Reſolv'd to cheat - and bid 'em die. 
Or is it but an Emblem ſhown, 

A Leſſon proper to be known; 

A Hint to mortal pride a Glaſs . 
Reflecting how our joys may paſs; 
How tranſient ev'ry flecting pleaſure; 
A Bubble, what we dream a Treaſure. 


FAIR 


Fain > One? eb it ch, and r 

The faithful moral to apply! N 

Think, tho? poſſeſs'd of ev*ry » 

That can adorn the Soul or Face MED 
Think, tho' to ex ry vice a ſtranger, | 
Yet, even yet, you are in danger, 


Mx, envious accidents withſtand 
Where my Heart loves to give my Hand; 
My ſoul is wedded to thy charms, 
But Heav'z forbids to fill thy arms. | 
The only comfort I can prove i tvs 
ls to adviſe the Maid I lovez 
To point the Rocks that may deſtroy, 
TH” attainment of thy promis'd Foy; 
And, by precaution, ſet thee free 
From chance of future Miſery. 


Love's violated name, 1 know, 
The greateſt ſource of female woe z 
His pleaſing ſhape vile Cheats affume, 
And, in that fond diſguiſe, o'ercome. 
T wou'y 
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I wou'p not with thy charms thou'd waſte, 
Envious becauſe I cannot taſte; ; * 
Thou waſt deſign'd by heav'n, to blies 
Some fav'rite youth to vaſt exceſs; 5 
And Love, to happy mortals 'giy'n, 

If real/—is a real heav'n. 
But leaſt, betray'd by treach'rous art, 
Thy own dear merit cheat thy heart 
Thy virtue, prompting to believe, 
Becauſe unknowing to deceive; 

If an Example may prevail, 

The end is anſwer*d by . 15 


A MARRIED E who, mighty 1 
After the bliſs of Honey- moon, 
Began to lead a wretched life, 
Involv'd in endleſs: feuds and ſtrife: 
And ſtruggled fiercely with the chain 
Of Hymen—cauſe of all their pain! | 
With mutual ſharp revilings ſtrove 
To curſe the cruel God of Love. 
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Dzcerrpul. urine hoo bay! 
Parent of miſchief, not of 3 Joy B 
Author of univerſal W. 
That ſmil/t but with deſign to kill! f 
To thee alone our pangs we owe, 5 
To thee, falſe deity | our woe. 
Why did thy ſoothing arts prevail . 
Why did we liſten to thy tale ? 
Too late, alas! we riow deſery 
Thy boaſted pleaſures, af a Lie. 


/ 
/ 


' Omar deluded 2 auth no more 
Thy flatt' ring, fatal pow? r adore ! 
No more fond Maids thy aid invoke, 
No more thy curſed altars ſmoke } 


[THESE ſcurril taunts young Cupid heard, 
And, in a golden cloud, Gow 8 
Confeſt to ſight his radiant face 
Adorn'd with inexpreſſive grace; | 
But (touch'd with wrath) while * he aid, | 
Impurpled with celeſtial Red. 
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War blame ye me, perfidious elves! © 
Who brought your tortures on 'your/elves ? 1 
Did 7 within your boſoms reign, 

Ye never cou'd experience pain. 
My influence nought but 3, 1 3 
Subſtantial 3;ſs, to yielding hearts; 
Who, to the ſweet communion prone, 
Entirely blend, and live in one; | 
One wiſh, one will, directs the whole, 
One perfect, undiſtinguiſh'd Saul. 


Wen ill jointd Pairs eccentric move, 
They lay the blame on guiltleſs Love; 
Who, innocent of all they do, 

Them or their actions never knew. 


STRUCK with the glare of outward charms, 
Pride threw thee to the fair one's arms; 
The prize thy vanity deſir'd, 
Becauſe ten thouſand fops admir'd. 


She, flatter'd by thy prating ſpirit, 
And neer engaging for thy Merit; 
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Millions of idle Phantoms claim 
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In a fond, careleſs, fatal Sins. 


Vain anton ey her * 


Arp wou'd you dare, mean boaſtl to prove 
Theſe light emotions, ſacred * | 


How vain the arrogant pretence ! 


Ny learn $00 sf frown Wräf wake 3 
And feel the force of your miſtake. 


The ſanction of my pow'rful name; 


And, under that aſſum'd diſguiſe, 
Spread miſchief, miſery and lies; 


Torture, deceive, diſtreſs and blind, 
And tyrannize o'er Human- Kind. 


Honovs and virtue in my train 
Delights improve ſecure from pain. 
No tongue my raptures can expreſs, 
A certain ſolid Hag ineſs ; 


A mighty bliſs that never cloys, 


An earneſt of immortal Feys. 


FABLE VII. 


To a PE DAN T. 
1 1 7 8 ; | s. 171 


* OVLE DGE, to perde cure. 
Is vile ſtupidity and pride, 
What point of wiſdom canſt thou reach, 


By the mere uſe of various Speech ? 

In ſpite of all your quaint diſcerning, 

You have miſtook the End of Learning. 
On Science doating, I am told 

You ſlight the fairy charms of gold; 

And of all creatures fond and vain, 

The Miſer meets your firſt diſdain. 

FWretch, to hide ſums of uſeleſs Pelf! 

And yet this creature is yourſelt. 


Yov, who wou'd fain be reckon'd wiſe ; 


And 
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And you ſhall own, to your diſgrace, 
The Miſer's much the better caſe. 
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Hx can produce, in his defence, | 
A plauſible, tho weak p etence: 
Shou'd he conſent his wealth to taſte, 
The darling heaps i in time might waſte; 
And, doom'd to loſe the precious ſtore, 
Hie might perhaps—at length—be poor. 
But Learning's fund can neer decay, 
Thoꝰ freely ſquander'd ev'ry day 
Imparted, like the gen*rous flame, 


That, ſtill nee nw. © Pl} 


Tre gift of R nowvledge was defi gn'd 
To poliſh and correct the mind; 
To combat peril, pain and ſtrife, 
And ſweeten all the ſweets of life. 
For this we great Examples read, 
And dote on the illuſtrious dead; 0 
Taught by experienc'd woes to ſnun 
The Rocks, where others were undone ; 
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Or, by diſcover'd/marks, to guess 
The road that leads to Happineſs. 
But (never meant by heav'n's decree 
To ſtrengthen ſelfiſh vanity) _ 
It always yet was underſtood. . 
A Channel cut for public good; 
A ſea that copious might extend, SOIL] 
And ebb and flew—from, friend to friend. 

How naps Sot*s proceeding, 

Who reads but for the ſake of reading! 
Profoundly moping by himſelf, 
Silent, and growing to the Shelf: © 
Envelop'd ſtill in learned Sloth, 
The mere exiſtence of a Moth. 


| Dulles, in wiſdom's grand diſguiſe, | 
With endleſs jargon, ſtrains his eyes; 
'Th* extremeſt joy his wiſh affords, 

Is to devour a Maſs of Words. 

From thence no juſt advantage Sleaning, 
He * ſtill about a Meaning; 


From 
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From Lenings ue <onfirt' 


A Youth to thirſt of knowledge prone, 
For foreign climates, left his own 3 
Bent, by experience, to improve 

His early ſenſe of ſocial love; 
And, ſcanning Men and Manners, ſee 
How Proof and Theory agree. 
He travers'd lands of various name, 
And ſaw whate'er was dear to fame; 
Survey'd their treaſures, as he paſs'd, 


Indulg'd his Viſb, and form'd his Tae. 


A Monk once chanc'd to be his guide, 


Who thus profeſs'd his country's pride; 
Not all thou haſt beheld, tho? rare, 
Can with our Church's. wealth compare; 
Loretto's chapel can excell 
All that Egyptian Legends tell. 
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The precious Offrings!==Gifts divine! 


That load with wealth this hallow'd ſhrine. 


Tur Traviler, with intent ſurprife, * 
On the gay viſion fix d his eyes; 

Then ſighing, from reflection's pain, 
Mix'd with contempt and juſt diſdain, 
While the ſcar'd Churchman croſs'd his breaſt, 
Theſe honeſt ſentiments exprel#. - 


ExTavsiasrs} whence this idle ſhow ? 
On whom do you theſe heaps beſtow ? 
To whom theſe laviſh riches giv? n? — 
Blaſphemous mock of injur'd Heav n! 
Know wretches, while theſe gifts you hide, 
Mean facrifice of mortal pride! „ 
With ſelfiſh miſchief, you prevent . 5 þ 
The good that bounteous-nature meant; = 
And triumph, impiouſiy inclin'd, . 


A gen'ral Nuſance to mankind ; 


While uſcleſs here you lodge the ſtore. 
That might relieve and bleſs the poor; 
e And, 
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ä 108. as no facial bliſs wok Kas 2 
5 Within your hearts — your hearts of Stone! 
The Means to proud oblivion give 
By which your ſuff' ring friends might live. 


F A B L E VIII. 
| VV 
To a BAN EK RU PT. 


H Y are theſs ſharp invectiyes thrown S 
Why rails the world at me alone? r 

Am I the only Bankrupt made? 

Pray who can help precarious 7 12 * 

My friend, the merchant at next door, 

With all his care, has fail d before. 

I hear you Sir ;—he fail'd, you ſay, 

But in a mighty diff rent way. 

Whom miſchiefs unforſeen ſurpriſe, 


We juſtly view with pitying eyes; 
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But he whoſe vices wing his fate, 
Deſerves our Cenſure, Scorn and Hate. 


Frx' p on the margin of the flood, + 
Eager for prey the Fiſbers ſtood ; 
And ſtrain'd with fix'd attention, note 
The motions of the bobbing Float. 
While others croſs the river ſet, 
With greedier hopes, th? entangling Net; 
As if maliciouſly combin'd 
T*exterminate the ſealy kind, 
Promiſcuous in the baſket caſt 
Th' unhappy Captives breathe their laſt; 
Gaſping in thinner air lament 
The loſs of native Element . | 
In crouded heaps, diſorder'd lye, 
And, rack'd with fierce convulſions, die, 


WHEN thus, as ready to expire, 
A wretched Carp beſpoke his Sire: 
Ah cruel fate! ſevere decree ! 

A doom no prudence could forſee, 
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We are condemn'd, unhappy Pair? 
Tho' guiltleſs, to extreme deſpair. 
All hopes of pleaſure loſt, no more 
We now ſhall ſport from Shore to Share. 
With Fins diſtended baſking riſe, 
And, glitt'ring to the ſunny ſkies, 
Our bright enamell'd Coats. unfold, | 
| | Bedrop'd with gayly colour'd gold; 
Triumphant glide the liquid way: 
| Or on the oozy bottom ſtray. 


* 


Ton x from the ſight of ev'ry friend, 
Here muſt our wretched being end 15 
And ſoon alas! we ſhall be food. 
For cruel Mar's voracious brood, 


An! why did I this fatal day 
Forſake the Bank where ſafe I lay ? 
And, urg'd by keener motives, roam 
To meet my dread impending doom ? 
Sad comfort (now convinc'd too late) 
That Multitudes partake my fate. 
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Sap aaa truly—ſays the Sire, 
And vain thy poor lament and ire; 
But greater woe attends thy fall, 
A caſe not common to us all, 
We all muſt periſh, tis moſt true, 
But all deſerve it not, like Jon, 
An accident, by will of heav'n, 
To us our final lot has giv'n; : 
The cruel Net around us thrown, 
Implies no Error of our own. 


OR þ 


But thou, vain quinteſſence of pride! 

| Whom gen'rous counſel neer could guide, 
Stray'd from ſurrounding friends haſt bled, _ 
And pulld this ruin on thy head. 


Tux ſcaly tribes, both ſmall and great, 
Shall ſigh at our untimely fate; | 
But ev'ry Fiſb of ſpirit muſt 
Allow 2hy rigid Sentence juſt; 

And never dare to pity hee 
The Victim of foul Gluttony, 
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4 POEMS ON 


0 \ 


The Parents and their Danghter, - 
To a MorRE 4. 
OUR kindneſs * maternal love 


. I own, dear Madam, I approve; 
In juſtice too I muſt declare, 


Your offspring worthy of your care 3 


Yet ſometimes, if his faults you'd mend, 


(He muſt have faults)—ſeem leſs his friend, 
What will not Prejudice perſuade 

When firmly fix'd in Reaſen's ſtead ? 

Or how can they a Blemiſb find, 
Whom partial fondneſs renders Bind? 


Six Am'rous woo'd a city Dame, 
Who met with equal fire, his flame; 
Wedded, what earthly ſwain cou'd be 
So bleſt with chaſte delights as he! 

He 
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| He dreamt of an eternal noon : 
In Wedloct's ſweeteſt honey moon; 
And thought his joys, ſincere and pure, 
Muſt ſtill, without allay, endure ; 
Lamenting nought but mortal life, | 

Too ſhort to reliſh ſuch a Fife. 


Bur ſoon convinc'd, the chang?'d his ſtrain, 
He found his pleaſing viſions vain; n 
For Madam, now a Lady made, 

Began to exerciſe her trade; 

At home, abroad, at bed and board, 
She proudly rein'd her ſervile Lord. 
He lov'd an eaſy, quiet life, 

So tamely yielded to his wife, 

And rather than diſturb repoſe, 
Submitted, to be led by t Noſe. 


A Daughter crown'd their joys, and grew 
Under Mamma's peculiar view; 


Miſs knew whatever was polite, 
Much ſooner than to read or write; 
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And eꝰ er ſhe cou' d: attain fiftee n 
In manners was a perfect Quecee. 
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T x? enra ptur d mother cries, my dear, * bh 


Pally's a charming Wit, Pl _ T * 8 
Nothing in ſhort i is ſaid, but ſhe | ! 
Is arm'd with lovely Repartee : | 
So delicate! ſo nice] ſo ſpurt; roo! 7:79 
Week God l Chafeafotrengracen heart. 
Indeed, my dear, replies the Sire 
The Girl's exceeding full of fire; 

She all your graces does inherit, 51 

And proves replete with brilliant wirt 0 
And all, no doubt, who view her well, 

Muſt own her an accompliſh'd Belle. 
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Mamma thus trumpets Poly's praiſe,” 
And Noodle echoes all he ſays; 
Till the fond Girl, important grown, 
Thinks no Wit current but her own 5 
And moſt officiouſly preſumes 


To rule the roaſt, where'er ſhe comes 
Flings 
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F lings her ſtale Zokes, and vends for ſenſe  , 
The moſt deſpis'd Impertinence. 8 
Till, wretched fate! herſelf's become 
The real jeſt of eyry room; 1 
And to reward her witty vein 1 
Meets Scoff, Derifion and Diſdain. 


PL APR L E N. 
We Rock and the Billows. 
To a FAIENp. 


O you, from my ſtill. grateful tongue, 

This worthy Maxim ſhall be ſung; 
Nor force, nor fraud, nor treach*rous art, 
Have pow 'r to move an honeſt heart. 


Wren ſharp 3 bleak ſhow'r, h 
On my bare head its ſtorms did pour; 
When Villains tore my wounded name, 15 
And Envy's bite attack d my fan, 
i While 
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While ev*ry miſchief ſtrove offen, 2 
Still I found comfort in my Friend. ys TY vo | 
His lenient hand remov'd my „„ 
His gen' rous aid forbad My ge od ave 

And ſpite of Slander's' cruel aim Tin Br 2 
He, ſtill unvenon'd, tA the . 2255 


A Rock, ſurrounded by the flood. 
In ſpite of oppoſition ſtood; Att lenor F \ 
In vain the till enn Niza 2 187 
Attempts his fall by flow greys e nay vi 
In vain the envious murmyring Tide | | 
With angry Foam aſſaults bis fide 3 ; 
Superior ſtill he keeps his ſtate. 
Fix d, and majeſtically great, „ N 
Both Art and Force, with ſcorn defies, | 
And lifts his Honours to the ſkies. 


Wurzn thus the waves that MOM around, 
Mutter'd in hoarſly grumbling ſound. 
Proud and imperious! for what cauſe 
Doſt thou oppoſe great Nature's laws? 
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See'ſt not, to our dtmacidiog ben, 
All other OhHariet give way? 
The yielding Shore on either ſide 
Pays homage to the ſwelling Tide; 
And with ſubmiſſive modeſt grace 
Retiring, yields the Billows place. 


_ Your efforts vain, the Rock replies, 
With honeſt firmneſs I deſpiſe. 
Nature's unerring will J ſeet 15 
*Tis you that wou'd her orders break. 
Here plac'd by beav*x's ſupreme decree, | 


Unmov'd, I ſcorn tłt encroaching Ses, 15 


Determin'd to continue ju 
Faithful and ſtedfaſt to my truſt. 


455 . Aris that ober the weak prevail, 
Baffled by Conſtancy, muſt fail. 
Succeſsful ſtill your guile employ, 


And eaſy crumbling Shores deſtroy ; 
But while you triumph o'er looſe Sand, 
The ſound determin?d Rock ſhall ſtand. 
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0 UN G and arab 8 the rang 8 art, 
'To ſtrike the fancy, or to move the heart, 5 
With mimic rage to bid the paſſions riſe, 8 


$8 of IC} f * 
And fill with gen' rous tears the fair one 8 eyes; 'K 


Or ſwell\d with comic vigour laugh, and ſee | 


The Audience fir d wich ſympathetic glee; 


Behold me here H unconſcious what to ſay, 
Amaz d confounded like a Stag at Bay. 


An Epilogue ! hard taſk! the treach*rous coaſt 
On which ſo many ſtraggling wits are loft ; 
Where ev'ry quirk. of Fancy has been try'd, 


And folly flouriſh'd with an eagle 8 pride; : 
Where ſenſe by Ribaldry has been outdone, 


And fainting Reaſon ſkulk'd behind a Pun, 


What 


/ 
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WAI fubjeR then? 4 "tis dung roa to deter- 
mine: 
As Gay ſays—4ij 


"rent n ER bern. 


Tux ſurly Critick, with his half-ſhut eye, 
Who ſcarcely breathes an accent but—ob fie ! 
Love's Epilogues that ſcandalize the Great, 

And glance ill- manner'd ſatire on the ſtate; 
While ſmirking Miſs, much more politely died, 
Has quite a diffrent matter in ber head; 15 
And ſlily peeping | from her fav'rite fan, Se 5% 

Seems to ſay—make me bluſh now—if you c can, 
The Wits delight in ſprightly turns and raillery ; 
While noiſe and ranting charms the upper Gas 
Thus various 7 afte diſtinguiſhes you all, 


Only the Fops, and they” ve —no "Os at al. 8 f | 
Hx AR Nature ſpeak! attend her faithful rules! Þ 
Her weakeſt pupils {till are modeſt fools. _ 1 
Againſt her dictates we but ſtrive in vain, | :1 
Tho? art may chaſe her, ſhe'll return again. 5 j1 
Nor Lawyer's robes, nor Pedant's formal face, ' | 


If Nature meant a clown, can ſcreen the Als. 
Not 
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"FR Noth even Phyſic's jargon, cloſe aig! Is 9 
With all it's Saws, „and Pharm. K 4. : 
| op CAA chene fribblin 4074 


Senſe is not form'd by ee art, | 
„ Aine may improve the talents fate has givn; 
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EPILOGUE, 


Spoke on doſing n at DUMFRIES, 


MetpyoOa ng: e ASSWI 37 4 


1 MN Swhenon lofi of a * RA life, - 
if The parting Husband views his faithful wife, 
(For Life itſelf is but a gaudy Play 
The flatt ring Phantom of a dummer 's day) 
With pleaſing terror and with trembling haſte, 
He recollects a thouſand raptures paſt; a 
And tho? relign'd, and conſcious that he muſt, 
DO to mingle with his kindred duſt. 

SO 
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S0 I, while round theſe ſeats my ch ns 
And in each cordial eye behold a friend; 
From the fond flowings of a grateful 4 8 


Canngkf refrain ipod: ang as Nr. 


0s! minds bebe conſcious worth wa good 
neſs live, en 

May nadie dleſs thanks we will to give; 

But *tis beyond the pow'r of words to tell 

The debt we owe—the gratitude we feel. | 


# 4 
Gs 
5 - 


HS O0 5 . = 5 ; 
On a tremendous BATTLE win is celebrated 
Hero E 8. 1 


E wad me ye bells pray give ear — at · 


v : tend, 


To the 1 ditty that e ever was penn d; 
It is of a conteſt ſo dreadful and ne v 
That the Great ſeem to fancy it cannot an true. 

Derry down, ee. - 


Burt 


4% POEMS ON 
N. | 


Bur leſt, or thro? malice or envy, the town 
Shou'd be badly inform'd of our heroes renown, 
My Muſe is impatient, nor longer will tarry, 
To fing the atchievments of David and Harry. 


{POT down, &c. | 
HI. | 

OL» Marlt rough, the  fam'd for a aolitic Babes, 
Neꝰ er prov d ſo much valour and cautionat once; 
What vigour! who proweſs! what conduct was 
ſhewn ! 


Such a prudent encounter fure x never was s known! 
Derry down, . 


IV. 

AcniLLes and He#for ne er went to the field, 
But they cover'd their ſides with a ponderous Shield; 
This our Heroes remember d was practis' dof yore, 
And therefore they tought with the—Sword and 

the Door. 

Derry down, & c. 

F 

To mark each particular beauty that chanc'd, 
How quicł they retreated v how flow they advanc'd ; 
Wou' d render my delicate ſtory too long, | 
And make that a Poem, I meant but a Song: | 


* &c. 


5, 


*T was 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS to; 
ES | 
Twas Honour that led our bold champions away, 
"Twas Honour that put a ſafe end to the fray; _ 
Their Courage Was Sreat, but their Reaſon was 
good, 
And the ſight of cold iron allay'd their bot blood. 
Derry down, &c. 
VII. 
Tx matter then Hal an old ore chu dil fe ſettle; 
Quoth he, tho? we know ourſelves lads of good 
mettle ; 
Our foes, full of malice and Wan wiles, 
May poſſibly ſay, that we fought but with Files. 
Derry down, &c. . 
| Vat 
Ir theri I might counſel, without being an 
We'll yet make a bloody affair of this duel ; 
I take you, quoth he, and am pleas'd with the whim; 
So Harry prick*'d Davy and Davy prick'd him. 
Derry down, &c. 5 
—— 1 
Calphurnia dreamt, as old hiſtories tell us, 
Her Lord was in danger one day of the gallows; 
Evꝰ'n ſo pretty Peggy was chill'd with affrigbt 
Leſt fate ſhou'd make bold with her little dear 
Knight. 


Derry down, &c. | 
O Bur 


7 


| * 
Bur her terrors abated when Davy came home, 


And ſhew'd her the terrible wound in his—Thumb. 


I am glad ' tis no worſe, I was half dead with fear, 


Leſtmy love might have met a diſaſter—elſewhere. 


Derry down, 8&c. 


8 XI. 
And here, as for want of more matter, I end; 


This politic duel you all muſt commend; 


For had theſe been heroes, like Guy Earlof Warwick, 
Good lack! we had loſt poor old S and 
G—rr—k. 
Derry down, &c. 


8 ON 8. 


HEN Chloe firſt young Colin ſaw, 
Approach with modeſt diſtant awe, 
In habit neat and plain; | 
The ſimple maid too fond of beaus, | 
Of idle pomp, and glitt'ring ſhews, 
Deſpis'd the honeſt ſwain. . 
Struck 


C 
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Struck with the aleafures of the town, 

She look*d'on Colin as a clown; 

And ſtill the Burden of her ſong 

Was Court me not, Pm yet too young. 
och 3 

Colin, who knew the ſex's art, 


Soon div'd into the fair one's heart, 
Thro? all her little pride. 

And is it thus you diſapprove, 

My ardent flame, my gen'rous love? 
The faithful youth replied. 

Can tinſel charms your heart e 2 

A Fop's the ſhadow of a A. 

Vet ſtill the Burden of her Gigs. 

Was Court me not, Pm yet too young. 


© SEL 
Come view me well, dear nymph, and * 
The cheat of outward pageantry, 
The manly form's diſgrace ; ; 

Where health, and honeſty of ſoul 
Diffuſe their vigour thro* the whole, 

How vain are gems and lace ! | 
| Struck 


On the enchanting viſion gaz'd ; 
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Struck with theſe words, the curious maid 
Look'd, and the blooming youth ſurvey'd; 
Then faintly, with a falt' ring tongue, 

Cr yd Court me not, Pm yet too young. 


IV. 

In wanton pride, a-down his neck, 

His raven locks their ringlets break ; 
Health glitter'd in his eyes N 

While Strength and Sweetneſs both conſpi pire, 

To kindle love, enflame deſire; - 
And bid ſoft wiſhes riſe. 

The nymph, delighted and amaz'd ' 


She figh'd, ſhe lov'd ;—and gazing long, 
2 ona Burden of her ſong. 


IC... $$ D4N.& 


OF I invader of the ſoul! 
Love, who can thy pow'r controul 
All that haunt earth, air and ſea, 
Own thy force and bow to thee, 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 1% 


Alx the dear enchanting day, 
Czlia ſteals my heart away get? 
All the tedious, live-long night, 
Czlia ſwims before my ſight. | 
Happy, happy were the ſwain, 
Who might ſuch a prize obtain! 

Other Jays he need not prove, | 
Bleſt enough in Cælia's love. 220 


Al that temptingly beguiles, 
Am'rous looks and dimpled imiles, 


Ev'ry charm and ev'ry grace 
Dwell on Cælia's beauteous face. 


Opry, gen'rous, free from art, 
Virtue lives within her heart; 
Modeſty and Truth combin'd 

Suit her perſon, to her mind. 
Happy, happy were the ſwain, 
Who might ſuch a prize obtain! 
Other joys he need not prove, 
Bleſt enough in Cælia's love. 
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0 WP 
Dawn of hope my ſoul revives, 
k And diſlipates deſpair ! 
If yet my deareſt Damon lives, 
| Make him, ye Gods your care! 85 


| WH: | 

. Diſpel theſe gloomy ſhades of night, 
My tender grief remove! 

O ſend ſome chearing ray of light, » 
And guide me to my love! 


ne © ES 
Thus, in a ſecret friendly ſhade, 
The pen five Celia mourn'd; 
While courteous Echo lent her aid, 
And ſigh for ſigh return'd. 


IV. 

At her increaſing ſorroys pale, 
The filver Moon declin'd ; 
While at each pauſe the Nightingale 

Her love: ſick murmurs join'd, 


When 
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When ſudden Damon's well-known face 
Fach riſing fear diſarmsz 
He eager ſprings to her embrace, 
She ſinks into his arms. 


EPITAPH. 


On Mr. Por * 


H E joy of ages yet to come, 
Pope, cruel charmer, fills this tomb! 
Who wanted but a tender mind, 
To be the flower of human kind. 
Prepar'd with keen malicious art, 

His pointed Satire riv*d the heart; 

And that it ruin'd where it fell, 

The barb*'rous poet knew too well. 

Yet fo the ſly deſtruction flew, 

He never minded whom he flew ; 

His care, his pleaſure was to kill, 

Whether the man was good or ill. 


O pity! 
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0 pITY! that ſo * ee 
Shou'd leave behind a broken fame PLA 
For Juſtice, ſpeaking from this-ſtone, - 
Can only ſay, now thou art gone; 

Dan Pope this character be thine! 

Thy Soul was mean; thy Verſe divine. 


The W I S H. 


HEN time and ** creeping ge 
Shall point my Exit from mod s Page 

If al all I cou'd deſire were mine 

To ſmooth and ſoften my decline; 

I'd ask but this, —Inſtead of JYealth 

A Competence and ſtore of Health, 


Far from the City's buſy noiſe, 
From Pomp and Luxury's falſe Joys, 
With one dear female, and one friend, 
I'd laugh 1 prattle to my End, 
And think what mortals moſt eſteem, 
A trifling Play—an idle Dream. 
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Let other Ar graſp the Bays, 

And pant each year for Birth-day praiſe; 
Or more voluptuous, hold their wiſh, 
And gorge on Ven ſon, and on F. yp! 

Far otherwiſe my ſoul is bent, 

All I deſire is but Content. 


EPIGRAM. 


HY I'm no fool, Sir Softly cries, 
I'Il prove it; hear me Doctor Young ! 


* 


You'll loſe your cauſe, a friend replies, 
- prove it, you mult Hold your Tongue. 


BPI ki 


7? M chatt'ring on, with careleſs eye, 
. Says—anſwer that—to that reply. 
I don't know how you mean, ſays Ned, 
Reply to bat? there's nothing aid. 
Pp -: Ä 
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EPI GRA M. 


A N US Co me to my face, Ms 
As firſt in Vi dow? 8 ſchool; * Th 
The rogue, in ev'ry other place, 
Proclaims me for a fool. 


By this, confeſt a judging youth, 
The world, with truſt, receive him ; 

And I, ſelf-conſcious of the truth, 

You may be ſure, believe him. 


EPIGRAM. 


F you vex Bor, you feel his fiſt, 
I If you ſhou'd pleaſe him, then you're WF z 
But theſe alas! are equal ills, 
His anger, or his kindneſs kills; 
*Tis all alike, or Fift or Breath, 
You're poiſewd, or you're beat to Death. | 
28 E PI- 
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EPIGRAM. 


HAT E the world!—the odious croud! 
1 Says Trippet, deſpicably proud; 

Yet flatters, fawns and lies—O heav'n! 
Deſpis'd, contemn'd, and ſcorn'd by all, 
He ſhines the brighteſt at the ball; 

'Tis true — ae Warld and he are ev'n. 
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(On reading many fulſome EPITA R 8.) 


LANDER and Lies, o'er human kind 
Eternally are ſpread; 

Living from Foes their ſtings we find; 

And from our Friends, when dead. 
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